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THE  BASTILE. 


iVIrs.  Carter  was  a  widow  of  fmali 
fortune,  who  refided  on  the  wedern  coafl: 
of  Scotland.  The  houfe  fhe  inhabited  was 
large,  and  had  once  been  magnificent ;  bur 
the  decay  into  which  the  ancient  family  to 
whom  it  belonged  had  gradually  funk,  was 
vifible  in  every  part  of  the  building.  The 
hufband  of  Mrs.  Carter  was  the  lafl:  male 
heir  ;  he  had  fallen  in  the  fervice  of  his 
country,  bequeathing  to  his  lady  only  the 
family  manfion,  and  a  fmall  annuity. 

It  was  towards  the  latter  end  of  January, 
as  (he  was  one  night  retiring  to  reft,  that 
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{tiQ  was  alarmed  by  the  found  of  voices 
very  near  the  houfe  j  this  was  uniifual — as 
from  the  lon:elinefs  of  the  fituation,  few 
people  paiTed  it  even  in  the  day.  The 
fervants  who  compofed  her  houfehold,  and 
who  were  females,  haflened  to  her  in  greater 
trepidation  than  herfelf.  Various  con- 
je(flures  were  formed  as  to  the  caufe  of 
the  didurbance,  when  a  loud  knocking  at 
the  door  (till  more  alarmed  them. 

It  was  in  vain  that  Mrs,  Carter  defired 
nrrt  one,  then  another,  to  enquire  what 
thefe  intruders  wanted.  Fear  overcame 
every  feeling  of  refpecl,  and  crouched 
behind  each  other,  they  flood  trembling, 
whilfl  their  mill: refs  opened  a  cafement,  and 
enquired,  ''  who  was  there  ?" 

A  voice  immediately  replied,  apologifmg 
for  the  diflurbance  v/hich  was  caufed,  that 
they  were  failors,  who,  in  endeavouring  to 
reach  the  fhore,  had  loft  their  v/ay,  and 
from  the  darknefs  of  the  night,  and  the 
incrtafing  tempefl,  it  would  be  impoflible 
for  them  to  find  it. 

Mrs. 
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Mrs.  Carter  did  not  immediately  reply — 
the  night  was  indeed  difmal — the  wind 
howled — the  rain  fell  in  torrents ;  and  to 
refufe  a  (helter,  which  fhe  had  it  in  her 
power  to  beftow,  was  not  confonant  to  heir 
feelings.  Yet  fome  lurking  fears  (till  hung 
upon  her  mind,  not  of  common  robbers, 
for  they  were  little  known,  but  of  thofe 
marauders  who  infefted  the  Scottifli  coad, 
in  order  to  trepan  the  inhabitants  to  Ame- 
rica. Her  fervants  were  few,  and  of  a  fex 
that  they  could  be  little  protection  to 
her. 

Whilfl  fhe  hefitated,  the  (tranger  fpoke 
again,  and  repeated  his  felicitation.  She  could 
no  longer  refufe  a  (belter,  but  going  down 
flairs,  followed  by  the  terrified  domeftics, 
who,  though  they  dared  not  precede, 
neither  dared  they  flay  behind  her — 
the  door  was  opened,  and  the  party  en- 
tered. 

It  confifled  of  four  perfons ;  the  one  who 

had  fpoken,  was  drefled  in  a  naval  uniform  ; 

the  other  three  were  failors — thefe  repaired 
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to  the  kitchen,  whilfl:  the  officer  attended 
Mrs.  Carter  to  the  parlour. 

He  was  a  man  apparently  about  forty ; 
of  a  pleafing  countenance,  and  prepofleffing 
•manners.  He  again  apologifed  for  his 
intrufion ;  faid  he  was  commander  of  a 
frigate  which  had  been  fome  months  upon 
that  flation,  and  having  been  on  (hore,  he 
was  overtaken  by  night  before  he  was 
aware ;  and  whether  the  boat  was  drifted, 
or  they  had  really  loft  their  way,  he  could 
not  tell,  but  they  were  unable  to  find  her. 
He  begged  he  might  not  keep  Mrs.  Carter 
up,  as  he  could  ileep  as  well  on  the  carpet 
as  in  a  bed. 

Mrs.  Carter,  however,  who  now  faw  how 
groundlefs  were  her  fears,  ordered  fupper, 
and  as  the  increafing  temped:  took  from 
her  all  wifli  of  going  to  reft,  (he  was  not 
forry  to  have  thus  unexpededly  found  a 
companion. 

The  ftranger,  who  faw  her  fears,  faid, 
"  how  little  would  you  regard  fuch  a  ftorm 
as  this,   had    you    been    witnefs    to    the 

dreadful 
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dreadful  convulfions  of  nature  I  have  fecit 
in  different  parts  of  the  world." 

"  You  have  travelled  a  great  deal,  then,- 
Sir?'* 

"  Yes,  Madam,  there  are  few  habitable 
parts  of  the  globe  I  have  not  vifited.  I 
firfl  became  a  wanderer  from  inclination— 
fmce,  becaufe  I  have  a  young  family,  who 
look  to  me  for  fupport." 

Mrs.  Carter  regarded  him  with  an  eye 
of  enquiring  curlofity.  and  he  added,  "  if 
I  did  not  fear  intruding  upon  your  time, 
I  would  inform  you  of  the  particulars  of 
my  life ;  which,  though  perhaps  not  very 
remarkable,  may  beguile  a  few  hours, 
till  the  florm  without,  permits  you  to 
reft." 

Mrs.  Carter  faid,  (he  fhould  be  happy  to 
be  informed  of  what  he  wilhed  to  difclofe, 
and  as  foon  as  fupper  was  ended,  he  began 
as  follows*. 

"  I  was  intended  by  my  father,  who  is  a 

dignitary  of  the  church,  for   an  ecclefiaf- 

tical  life,  but  as  foon  as  I  was  old  enough 

to  have  a  choice,  my  inclinations  led  me  to 

B  3  very 
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very  different  purfuits  ;  and  fo  ftrong  was 
my  attachment  to  the  life  of  a  failor,  that 
at  the  age  of  fixteen,  I  entered  the  navy. 
Here,  my  eagernefs  for  feeing  different 
countries,  and  the  manners  of  other  na- 
tions, was  amply  gratified ;  and  few  young 
men,  for  fome  years,  led  a  happier  life. 
Among  other  deftinations,  we  failed  from 
England  to  Quebec,  to  convey  an  officer 
of  diflindtion,  who  was  going  to  take  the 
command  of  the  army,  at  that  time  Ra- 
tioned in  North  America. 

"Whilft  we  lay  in  the  river  St.  Lawrence, 
detained  by  contrary  winds,  two  of  my 
companions  and  myfelf,  determined  to  ex- 
plore fome  parts  of  the  adjoining  country. 
For  this  purpofe,  we  obtained  leave  of 
abfence.  We  had  paffed  the  moft  inha- 
bited fpots,  and  were  come  to  a  parr, 
which,  though  rich  in  native  luxuriance, 
feemed  deferted  by  the  human  race.  We 
were  obferving  with  regret  the  effeds  of 
war  and  ufurpation,  when,  fuddenly  emerg- 
ing from  a  thick  wood,  we  were  furprifed 
by  the  fight  of  a  fmall  building,  conllruded 

in 
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in  the  European  ftyle,  and  with  a  degree 
of  elegance  not  to  be  expelled  in  [o  re- 
mote a  fituacion.  We  approached  and 
furveyed  it  attentively,  but  faw  no  appear- 
ance of  a  human  being.  Ihe  fingularity 
of  the  circumftance  awakened  our  curio- 
fity,  and  as  it  was  fome  time  fince  we  had 
taken  any  refrefnmeat,  we  derermined  to 
apply  for  permiflion  to  reft  ourfelves.  We 
knocked  at  the  door  fome  time,  and  at  lail 
an  old  w^oman  afked  us  in  tolerable  Eug- 
iifh,  ^^  what  we  wanted  ?^' 

We  told  her  we  were  weary  and  hun- 
gry;—ihe  fliook  her  head;  faid,  *'  the 
woods  were  full  of  fruir,  and  we  could  fjt 
down  on  the  grafs,"  and  then  clofmg  the 
door  difappeared. 

Adoniflied  at  this  candud,  ib  oppofite 
to  the  native  hofpltality  of  the  Americans, 
we  flood  fome  time  in  mute  furprise — un- 
willing to  leave  the  fpot,  yet  without  a  rea- 
fonable  pretext  for  remaining  in  it.  We 
were  preparing  to  return,  when  a  man^ 
apparently  an  European,  paffed  us  ;  and 
B  4  furvev- 


5  THE    BASTILE. 

furveying  us  very  attentively,  entered  the 
hcufe. 

There  was  noihing  in  his  countenance 
which  tempted  us  tb  addrefs  him ;  and  we 
threfore  continued  our  route,  without  fur- 
ther interruption. 

Delighted  as  we  were  with  the  grandeur 
of  the  fcenery,  the  beautifully  tremendous 
catarads,  the  fmiling  iflands,  fpringing  up  in 
the  middle  of  St.  Lawrence,  we  could  not 
but  lament  that  the  unoffending  natives 
ihould  have  been  driven  from  fcenes,  to 
u'hich  they  had  a  prefcriptive  right,  to 
make  way  for  the  fword  of  contention,  and 
(he  ufurped  authority.of  diflant  nations. 

As  we  returned  nearly  the  fame  way, 
we  neceffarily  paffed  the  cottage  which 
had  before  attraded  our  curiofity.  Through 
!ne  neat  garden  paling  we  beheld  a  young 
perfon  fupporiing  the  branches  of  a  fruit 
tree,  which  \y2s  borne  down  by  its  own 
luxuriance.  She  was  fimply  drefled,  but 
of  exquifite  beauty.  Yet  there  was  in  her 
countenance,  though  blooming  with  youth 

and 
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and  health,  an  expreflion  of  deep  melan- 
choly. As  (he  parfued  her  occupation, 
file  fung  a  plaintive  French  air,  with  the 
mod:  exquifite  pathos,  and  was  fo  intent 
on  her  employment,  that  fhe  did  not  per- 
ceive us.  As  foon  as  (he  had  finifhed  (he 
returned  to  the  houfe,  and  we  faw  her  no 
more. 

As  the  time  we  had  procured  for  our  ex- 
curfion  was  nearly  expired,  we  were  ob- 
liged to  return  to  the  (hip,  and  in  our  way 
made  enquiries  concerning  the  inhabitants 
of  the  cottage.  We  was  told,  a  gentle- 
man from  France,  and  his  daughter  refided 
there,  but  as  they  mixed  with  no  fociety, 
and  feldom  quitted  their  own  premifes,  they 
were  very  little  known. 

This  account  fatisfied  the  curiofity  of 
my  companions,  but  it  did  not  minej  and 
being  flill  detained,  I  determined  to  make 
another  effort  for  information,  and  about 
aweek  after  went  on  (hore.  I  direded  my 
fteps  towards  the  cottage,  but  what  was 
my  furprize  to  find  it  (hut  up,  and  for- 
faken  by  its  inhabitants  ?  I  made  many 
B  5  enquiries, 
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enquiries,  but  with  little  effed.  It  wa3 
fufpe^led  the  llranger  was  a  French  noble- 
man who  had  fled  from  his  country  to  ef- 
cape  perfecution  ;  but  not  finding  that  fe- 
curity  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Quebec  he 
ha<l  expected,  was  again  become  a  wan- 
derer. 

Thus  difappointed  I  gave  up  farther  re- 
fearches,  and  ceafed  to  think  of  perfons 
whofe  prefervation  feemed  to  depend  oa 
their  being  unknown.  We  foon  afier  fet 
fail  for  England,  in  company  with  a  packet 
which  had,  like  us,  been  waiting  for  a 
fair  wind.  Our  voyage  was  profperous, 
and  we  foon  arrived  at  Falmouth. 

As  it  was-  more  than  three  years  fince  I 
had  feen  my  family,  I  obtained  permifliorv 
to  fpend  a  few  weeks-  at  home,  and  haf- 
fened  mto  Glamorganihire,  where  my  far 
ther  refidedi 

Every  one  was  rejoiced  to-  fee  me,  and 
teftifi^d  their  regard  in  the  warmed:  man- 
i\er;  parties  of  pleafure  were  formed  to- 
amufe  me,  and  evei'y  day  was  produQive 
of  fome  new  delight, 

2  In 


THE    BASTILE.  It 

In  one  of  our  excurfions  on  the  water,. 
we  pafled  an  old  building  called  the  her- 
mitage, which  belonged  to  my  father,  and 
had  been  the  fcene  of  many  of  my  fports 
whilft  a  boy. — Its  appearance  was  mucb 
altered,  it  had  recently  been.  repaired—I 
enquired  of  my  fifter  the  caufe..  She  faid  ic 
was  inhabited  by  a  gentleman,  with  whom  her 
father  had  formerly  been  very  intimate,  but 
who  now  wifhed  to  remain  in  total  feclufion^. 
He  had  a  daughter,  of  whom,  though  (he 
had  not  feen  much,  fhe  had  formed  a  very 
flattering  opinion  ;"  and  added,,  "  if  I 
liked,  fhe  would  take  fome  opportunity  of 
introducing  me.'*  I  readily  agreed  to  the 
propofal,  and  the  next  morning  we  fet  oS 
for  the  hermitage. 

As  we  pafled  a  copfe  which  led  to  the 
houfe,  I  obferved  two  perfons,  whom  my, 
fiftcr  faid  were  Monfieur  le  Minflre  and; 
his  daughter. 

We  quickened  our  pace,  and  foon. over- 
took them. — Judge  my  aftonifhment.  whenx 
in  them  I  beheld  our   Canadian  fugitives. 
My  furprize  and  confufion  was  fo  great;,, 
B  6,  that. 
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that  I  could  fcarcely  pay  my  compliments^ 
till  recolledling  how  flrange  my  conduet 
inufl  appear^  I  in  feme  meafure  recovered 
from  my  confufion.  We  did  not  (lay 
long  ;  and  my  lifter,  as  we  returned^  en- 
quired what  was  the  matter  with  me  on  firfl 
feeing  the  flrangers. 

I  immediately  related  all  which  had 
paded  in  America — when  I  had  finifhed^ 
fhe  fmiled  and  faid,  *'  If  I  could  rely  upon 
your  difcretion  during  the  life  of  one  of 
the  parties,  1  would  explain  all  which  appears 
fo  extraordinary,'^  I  alTured  her  flie 
might,  and  (he  gave  me  as  nearly  as  1  can 
recoiled  the  following  particulars.  '•  The 
gentleman  who  has  caufed  you  fo  much 
furprize,  and  awakened  fo  much  inter  eft 
is  a  French  nobleman  of  the  higheft  rank, 
who,  under  his  prefent  fimple  appellations 
conceals  that  of  the  Marquis  de  la  Salle. 
He  was  born  to  the  poffelTion  of  large 
eftates,  and  long  boafted  honours;  and 
being  the  laft  of  his  race,  was  cheri(hed 
with  the  mod  indifcriminating  fondnefs* 
He  had  naturally  a  (trong   underftanding 

and 
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and  an  excellent  heart ;  but  his  paffions 
were  vehement,  and  he  was  never  taught 
to  bend  them  to  any  controul.  Early 
accuftomed  to  adulation,  he  foon  learned 
to  confider  the  world  as  formed  only 
for  fuch  beings  as  himfelf,  and  that  the 
greater  part  of  mankind,  whom  he 
termed  the  canaille,  were  to  be  fubfer- 
vient,  or  to  contribute,  to  his  wifhes. 
His  parents  died  when  he  was  about  eight 
years  old,  and  the  guardians  to  whofe  care 
he  was  committed,  thought  they  fulfilled 
their  duty  in  taking  care  of  his  fortune, 
and  procuring  for  him  the  mod  reputed 
maflers — to  chance  or  nature  they  left  the 
formation  of  his  charadler.  But  alas  I  the 
marquis  was  not  of  a  difpofition  to  bear, 
uncontaminated,  the  full  liberty  which  was 
allowed  him.  His  paffions  required  the 
curb  of  prudence,  and  the  flrift  reins  of 
parental  authority. 

"  Though  by  no  means  invulnerable  to 
contrition,  error  fucceeded  error  with  fuch 
rapidity,  that  at  length  their  frequency 
blunted  every  better  feeling,  and  he  foon 

learned 
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that  I  could  fcarcely  pay  my  compiiiner?(s, 
till  recolIeQing  how  ftrange  my  conduct 
mufl  appear,  I  in  fome  meafure  recovered 
from  my  confufion.  We  did  not  (lay 
long  ;  and  my  filler,  as  we  returned,  en- 
quired what  was  the  matter  with  me  on  firft 
feeing  the  (Irangers. 

I  immediately  related  all  which  had 
pafled  in  America — when  I  had  finifhed^ 
fhe  fmiled  and  faid,  *'  If  I  could  rely  upon 
your  difcretion  during  the  life  of  one  of 
the  parties,  1  would  explain  all  which  appears 
fo  extraordinary,'*  I  affured  her  fhe 
might,  and  fhe  gave  me  as  nearly  as  1  can 
recoiled  the  following  particulars.  '•  The 
gentleman  who  has  caufed  you  fo  much 
furprize,  and  awakened  fo  much  inter  eft 
is  a  French  nobleman  of  the  higheft  rank, 
who,  under  his  prefent  fimple  appellations 
conceals  that  of  the  Marquis  de  la  Salle. 
He  was  born  to  the  poffefTion  of  large 
eilates,  and  long  boafted  honours ;  and 
being  the  laft  of  his  race,  was  cherifhed 
with  the  moft  indifcriminating  fondnefs* 
He  had  naturally  a  ftrong   underflanding 
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and  an  excellent  heart ;  but  his  paflions 
were  vehement,  and  he  was  never  taught 
to  bend  them  to  any  controul.  Early 
accuftomed  to  adulation,  he  foon  learned 
to  confider  the  world  as  formed  only 
for  fuch  beings  as  himfelf,  and  that  the 
greater  part  of  mankind,  whom  he 
termed  the  canaille,  were  to  be  fubfer- 
vient,  or  to  contribute,  to  his  wifhes. 
His  parents  died  when  he  was  about  eight 
years  old,  and  the  guardians  to  whofe  care 
he  was  committed,  thought  they  fulfilled 
their  duty  in  taking  care  of  his  fortune, 
and  procuring  for  him  the  mod  reputed 
makers — to  chance  or  nature  they  left  the 
formation  of  his  character.  But  alas  !  the 
marquis  was  not  of  a  difpofition  to  bear, 
uncontaminated,  the  full  liberty  which  was 
allowed  him.  His  paffions  required  the 
curb  of  prudence,  and  the  flri6l  reins  of 
parental  authority. 

"  Though  by  no  means  invulnerable  to 
contrition,  error  fucceeded  error  with  fuch 
rapidity,  that  at  length  their  frequency 
blunted  every  better  feeling,  and  he  foon 

learned 
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follow  a  long  illnefij,  for  fome  time  re- 
mained, and  opened  his  mind  to  con- 
vidion  and  regret.  My  father  availed  him- 
felf  of  thefe  happy  difpofitions  to  awaken 
that  contrition,  which  (liould  fecure  him 
from  future  errors.  He  reprefented  the 
certain,  though  fometimes  flow,  confe- 
quences  of  vice, — the  degradation  to  which 
it  leads, — the  mifery  which  inevitably  fol- 
lows it. 

"  The  marquis  was  then  fuffering  from 
the  effeds  of  his  vices,  and  he  attempted 
not  to  juftify  his  conduct  — he  gave  my  fa- 
ther reafon  to  fuppofe  that  the  rank  and 
riches,  which  had  hitherto  been  fubfer- 
vient  to  the  word  purpofes,  would  be  em* 
ployed  in  the  caufe  of  virtue.  But  alas ! 
in  this  he  was  fatally  deceived.  The  power 
and  vigour  of  returning  health  gathered 
round  the  marquis  his  old  aflbciates ;  habit 
was  more  powerful  than  determinations  of 
reform  made  on  a  bed  of  \icknefs.  He  again 
yielded  to  the  temptations  of  vice,  and 
again  became  its  profefled  votary. 

My  father,  who  too  foon  learnt  the  dif- 

appoint- 
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appointment  of  his  hopes,  was  (hocked  at 
depravhy  fo  incorrigible ;  and,  regretting 
the  ufelefs  pains  he  had  taken,  refolved  to 
drop  all  intimacy  where  he  could  no  longer 
feel  efteem.  The  marquis  was,  at  firft, 
feverely  wounded  by  this  condud ;  but  in 
a  little  time  even  this  regret  was  forgotten 
amidft  daily  extravagance,  and  nightly 
revels. 

*'  He  was  one  evening  engr.ged  with  a 
large  party,  when  in  the  midft  of  their 
caroufals  the  fubjedl  of  difcourfe  turned 
upon  politicks  ;  and  the  marquis,  inflamed 
with  wine,  uttered  fome  bold  infinuations 
againfl  the  governing  powers  of  France, 
which  at  that  period  were  not  fufFered  to 
pafs  with  impunity.  This  was  warmly 
refented  by  one  of  the  party,  and  a  formal 
challenge  pafled.  The  opponents  met  the 
next  day  at  fome  diflance  from  the  capital. 
The  marquis  fired  firft — his  adverfary  fell 
—the  ball  had  penetrated  his  right  fide ; — 
but  though  his  wound  was  fevere,  it  was 
not  immediately  mortal,  and  he  was  con- 
veyed to  the  nearelt  village,  whither  the 

marquis 
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marquis  followed.  As  the  nobleman  he 
had  wounded  was  one  to  whom  he  was 
fincerely  attached,  the  bittereft  reproaches 
were  added  to  the  anguiih  with  which  he 
beheld  the  fufferings  he  had  inflided.  He 
determined  to  make  al!  the  atonement  now 
in  his  power,  by  devoting  himfelf  wholly  to 
the  attendance  of  his  friend.— This  refo- 
lution  was,  however,  rendered  abortive  by 
the  arrival  of  the  King's  guard?,  who,  pro- 
ducing a  lettre  de  cachet,  conveyed  him 
inflantly  to  the  Baflile. 

The  aftonifliment  into  which  this  arre(l 
threw  him,  left  him  at  firft  but  little  power 
of  refleclion.  When,  however,  in  the  fo- 
litude  of  his  dungeon  that  moment  arrived, 
terrible,  indeed,  were  its  effects  1 

Hitherto  unchecked  by  any  authority, 
unredrained  by  any  confideration,  his  life 
had  been  one  continued  feries  of  felf-in- 
dulgence,  and  unbounded  pleafure.  From 
his  earlieH:  infancy  to  the  prefent  period, 
he  had  known  no  controul ;  thofe  about 
him  were  either  the  vaffals  of  his  power, 
or  the  companions  of  his  riot.     One  friend 

alone 
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alone  had  he  found  generous  and  dlfinter- 
efted  enough  to  be  fincere  ;  fearlefs  of  lof- 
ing  his  favour,  difclalming  to  flatter  his 
pride  ;  but  that  friend  his  vices  had  dri- 
ven from  him,  and  irritated  to  a  rafli  vow 
of  feeing  him  no  more. 

Now  fhut  out  from  fociety,  from  the 
chearlng  ligiit  of  day — doomed  to  capti-* 
vity,  to  fufFering,  perhaps  to  death, — wha^ 
a  reverfe ! 

In  the  firfl:  moments  of  defpair,  his  rea-* 
fon  feemed  to  have  forfaken  him  ; — he  tra- 
verfed  his  dungeon  v^ath  frantic  fury,  at- 
tempted to  force  open  the  dooj,  and  im- 
precated the  bitterell:  maledictions  on  thofe 
who  had  confined  him.  Every  wild  paf- 
fion  of  his  foul  was  inflamed,  and  he  vowed 
the  bitterefl  vengeance  againft  his  perfecu- 
tors. 

At  this  moment  one  of  the  attendants 
entered — the  faintglimmerofthe  lamp  which 
he  carried  difcovered  him  to  the  Marquis 
—he  infl:antly  recognized  him  as  one  who 
had  dared  execute   upon   him  the  orders 

of 
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of  defpotic  power.  The  firft  feeling  of 
his  foul  was  revenge — he  fprung  forward 
— feized  the  man  with  a  fury  almoft  demo- 
niac, and  dafhed  him  againft  the  wall  with 
a  force  he  was  unable  to  refift.  Hi  uttered 
a  pieicing  fhriek,  and  fell  to  the  ground 
covered  with  blood. 

The  noife  inftantly  brought  people  to 
the  dungeon.  The  Marquis,  pale  with 
horror  and  fury,  flood  gafping  for  breath — 
bis  vidim  breathed  no  more  ! 

The  tale  wanted  no  narrator. 

The  murderer  was  loaded  with  chains, 
and  thrown  into  a  dungeon  more  loath- 
fome  than  that  he  had  quitted. 

He  had  not  fpoken  fmce  the  dreadful 
cataftrophe ;  almoft  unconfcious  of  his  ex- 
iftence,  his  eyes  rolled  in  their  fockets,  his 
breath  was  convulfed,  his  whole  frame 
trembled.  He  would  have  thrown  him- 
feli  on  the  ground,  but  his  chains  prevent- 
ed him,  and  their  loud  clanking,  which  ran 
in  echoes  on  his  ear,  feemcd  to  encreafe 
his  agony. 

He 
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He    felt  their    refiftance,  and   his  rage 
returned — "  was  it  impoflible  to  difengage 
himfelf  from  them  ?     Was  a  man  of  the 
firfl:  rank  in  France  to  be  treated  like  a 
vile  flave  ?"     He  looked  impatiently  around 
for  fome  means  of  releafe,  but  faw  none. 
He  clafped   his  hands  in   mute  phrenzy, 
and  after  a  long  paufe,  burft  into  a  con- 
vulfive  agony  of  tears.     This  was  the  firfl 
fymptom  of  returning  reafon — his  pailions 
as  violent  in  repentance,  as  impetuous  in 
guilt,  now  pointed  to  him  all  the  enormity 
of  his  condud.     He  was  an  aflaffin — a  mur- 
derer— a  monfler  from   whom    every  one 
fhrunk — and     whom    every     better    mind 
mud  wifh  arraigned  for  his    crimes.     His 
confcience  once   awakened,   /lumbered  no 
'  more.     He  had    now    no  licentious  com- 
panions  to  induce  him    to  drown  in  riot 
every  return  to  virtue — no  ready  parafites 
who,  whilft  they  flattered  his  vices,  under- 
mined his  principles.     He  was  left  to  him- 
felf— to    bitter    repentance — to    unfolaced 
remorfe. 

This 
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This  phrenzy  of  grief  continued  fome 
time,  and  was  then  fucceeded  by  all  the 
horrors  of  defpair.  He  remained  in  ona 
pofture — his  eyes  fixed  on  the  earth.  The 
keeper,  attended  by  a  guard,  entered  his 
dungeon,  and  placed  before  him  a  fcanty 
portion  of  bread  and  water.  He  touched 
neither — but  remained  the  whole  of  that 
night,  and  the  greater  part  of  the  following 
day,  transfixed  in  one  fpot. 

Again  had  the  melancholy  door  turned 
on  its  hinges,  unperceived  by  him ;  the 
keeper  regarded  him  with  too  much  fear 
to  fpeak. 

At  length  he  was  aroufed  by  the  hol- 
low tolling  of  a  bell — his  ear  caught  the 
found — he  darted  with  awakened  horror. 

"  'Tis  the  knell  of  him  I  murdered," 
cried  he. 

As  he  faid  this,  he  turned  his  eyes  to  the 
door,  when  he  heard  the  found  of  ap- 
proaching footfleps ;  the  rufiy  bars  were 
undrawn,  and  a  man  entered  attended 
by  feveral  guards. 

It 
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It  was  the  governor. 

He  took  a  light,  and  defired  the  foldiers 
to  wait  without. 

"  My  Lord,'*  faid  he,  addreffing  the  Mar- 
quis,  ^'  I  bring  orders  for  your  immediate 
execution.  Your  treafonable  expreflions 
firfl  brought  you  here — the  murder  of  the 
poor  wretch,  who  is  but  now  interred,  figns 
your  doom.  The  orders  for  your  punifli- 
ment  are  rigorous  and  dreadful — the  in- 
flruments  of  torture  are  preparing.  At 
the  hazard  of  giving  mortal  offence,  I  will, 
however,  fhep  between  juftice  and  your 
fate.  I  defer  your  execution  till  tomorrow 
morning—a  mind  fuch  as  yours  is  not 
prepared  for  eternity.  Employ  well  the 
few  hours  which  are  yet  allowed  you,  and 
repent  whilfl  the  means  are  in  your 
power.'* 

The  Marquis  almoft  flupified  by  what 
he  heard,  looked  up  in  fullen  defpair. 

The  governor  continued,  ''  I  knew  your 
parents ;  to  this  you  owe  my  indulgence. 
They  deferved  alas !  a  better  fon."     Having 

faU 
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faid  this,  he  looked  mournfully  at  the  pri- 
foner,  and  withdrew. 

The  latter  followed  him  with  his  eyes 
to  the  door,  and  when  he  was  gone  ex- 
claimed :  "  This  then  is  the  end  of  my 
career,  torture,  ignominy,  and  death — 
for  this  I  was  born  to  titles  and  rank — for 
this  I  inherited  honour  and  greatnefs — for 
this  every  fource  of  pleafure  has  been  open 
to  me, — and  for  this  my  power  and  my  will 
have  been  undifputed  ; — but,  is  there  no 
means  of  efcape  r  Is  my  doom  inevitable  ? — 
Oh  !  it  is — it  mufl  be,"  cried  he  in  a  tone 
of  defpair  ;  "  in  thefe  cells  mercy  never  en- 
tered— even  pity  flies  the  enfanguined 
walls." 

He  traverfed  his  dungeon  as  far  as  his 
chains  would  permit^images,  the  moft  hor- 
rible, took  poflfeilion  of  his  mind  ; — "  to 
torture  and  death  !''  cried  he,  "  am  I  doom- 
ed to  torture  ?*' 

As  he  dwelt  on  this  idea,  every  agony 
encreafed — a  death-like  chillnefs  flole  over — 
his  eyes  grew  dim— he  breathed  with  dif- 

ficulry, 
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ficulty,  and  after  a  few  minutes  funk  life- 
lefs  on  the  floor. 

Hitherto,  in  a  life  marked  by  the  highed 
temporal  bleffings,  he  had  been  a  (Iranger 
to  every  circumilance  which  calls  for  men- 
tal exertion.  His  pampered  appetites,  his 
enervated  frame,  had  been  the  care  of  nu- 
merous vaflals,  who  were  taught  neither 
to  think  nor  acl,  but  with  a  view  to  his 
pleasure  and  accommodation.  His  parents, 
during  their  lives,  were  the  flaves  of  his 
will,  and  the  whole  bufmefs  of  their  time 
was  to  gratify  and  amufe  him.  Hence,  alas  ! 
the  fource  of  all  his  calamities. 

Thrown  by  his  guilty  paffions  into  a 
fitnation  which  called  for  fortitude,  and 
a  mind  which  couid  contemplate  bodily 
fuffering  unappalled,  his  weak  imagination, 
tc-rrifiedby  the  image  of  pain  and  death, 
fhruiik  in  terror  from  the  fcenes  which 
awaited  him.  .        '  :  '    > 

He  continued  for  fome  time  in  a  ftate 
of  iafenfibility — long  falling  aided  the  ago- 
nies of  his  mind,  and  feemed  threatening 
to  rob  the  executioner  of  his  oSce.     When 

VOL.  III.  c  he 
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he  opened  his  eyes,  he  faw  on  a  little  table 
which  he  had  not  before  obferved,  a  dim 
burning  lamp,  a  crucifix,  a  fkull,  and  a 
book.  He  arofe  and  crawled  towards  them. 
He  opened  the  book,  and  faw  it  contained 
prayers  for  condemned  criminals.  He 
knelt  down,  and  with  a  devotion  he  had 
feldom  cherifhed,  prayed  for  the  pardon 
of  thofe  offences,  fo  great  and  manifold ! 
He  continued  fome  time  thus  employed, 
and  when  he  arofe  found  his  mind  much 
calmed,  his  terrors  confiderably  abated. 
Convinced  his  fentence  was  juft,  he  viewed 
his  pad  life,  refleded  on  the  means  of  im- 
parting happinefs  he  had  poffefled,  and 
how  ill  he  had  employed  them.  Every 
focial,  every  religious,  duty  he  had  neglect- 
ed— felfifh  pleafures  had  occupied  his  whole 
time — no  one  bleffed  his  name  for  bene- 
fits received,  or  prayed  for  his  happinefs 
as  the  rewarder  of  virtue.  His  tenants  had 
been  oppreffed  to  encreafe  his  revenues,— 
his  fervants,  tutored  by  his  example,  had 
been  the  difciples  of  vice. 

**  And  is  there  mercy  for  fuch  a  wretch 
4  .  as 
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as  I  am  ?'*  cried  he.  "  Will  a  being  of 
unfpotted  purity  companionate  fuch  a  monf- 
ter  ?  Ought  I  not  to  dread  the  punilhment 
of  my  crimes  in  another  world,  and  that 
the  hand  of  retribution,  which  here  ftrikes, 
will  not  there  be  withdrawn  ?** 

Thefe  thoughts  pafled  heavily  over  his 
» mind.  He  had  been  told  the  next  morn- 
ing was  to  be  that  of  his  execution.  He 
knew  not  the  hours — night  and  day  were 
alike  to  him,  but  he  fancied  the  eventful 
moment  mufl  be  near.  He  endeavoured 
to  arm  himfelf  with  refolution— the  effort 
was  not  eafy. 

At  length  the  diftant  found  of  fteps  met 
his  ear  ;  he  heard  the  bolts  of  a  door  un- 
draw. He  liftened  in  dreadful  pertur- 
bation, pale,  trembling — his  fluttering 
breath  almoft  fufpended.  The  door  mov- 
ed—" now,  oh !  my  God,  fupport 
me,"  he  would  have  faid  ;  but  the  words 
died  on  his  tongue,  and  he  again  funk,  loft 
in  infenfibility. 

It  was  fome  time  before  he  recovered— 

flowly  and  imperfedlly  his  fenfes  returned. 

c  2  His 
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His  recolledlon  was  bewildered-* yet  the 
executioner,  torture,  and  death,  flitted  be- 
fore him.  He  looked  around — and  faw 
with  aftonlfliment,  he  was  no  longer  in 
his  prifon.  He  was  lying  on  a  fofa,  in  a 
room  fplendidly  furnifhed,and  lighted  with 
numerous  branches  of  chandeliers.  He 
was  not  long  alone — the  door  was  opened 
by  the  governor,  who,  approaching  him 
with  the  coldefl:  contempt,  faid :  "  The 
death  you  were  too  cowardly  to  meet,  I 
have  at  prefent  averted  from  you.  Un- 
worthy as  you  are  of  life,  it  is  now  your 
own ;  on  condition,  however,  that  you 
quit  the  kingdom,  at  lead  during  my  life, 
and  tranfport  yourfelf  to  America.  This 
you  owe  to  my  fafety.  The  remembrance 
of  an  obligation  once  conferred  upon  me 
by  your  father  has  induced  me  to  rilk 
thus  much  to  ferve  you.  Do  not  add  to 
your  other  crimes  that  of  ingratitude.  The 
executioner,  when  he  entered  your  dun- 
geon, believed  you  dead,  and  1  have  not 
undeceived  him  ;  you  were  brought  here 
by  a  fervant  whom  I  can  truft.     Difguife 

your- 
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yourfelf  In  thefe  cloaths/*  and  he  pointed 
to  a  failors  drefs  which  lay  on  a  chair,  *^  I 
have  prepared  the  means  of  your  efcape 
to  Bred — there  embark  for  America,  and 
let  me  hear  of  you  no  more.'* 

There  was  a  time  when  no  man  durd: 
have  fpoken  thus  to  the  marquis ;  but  he 
was  now  humbled  by  fname  and  guilt,  and 
he  accepted  life  with  joy,  even  on  the  igno- 
ble terms  on  which  it  was  offered. 

The  governor  left  him  whild  he  chang- 
ed his  cloaths— when  he  returned,  the  mar- 
quis would  have  thanked  him,  but  he  ftop* 
ped  him  faying,  '^  you  owe  me  nothing — 
make  a  better  ufe  of  life  than  you  have  hi- 
therto done,  and  I  fliall  not  repent  my 
bounty/* 

He  then  led  the  way  through  various 
fubterraneous  pafTages,  till  they  came  to 
a  fmall  door,  which  opened  upon  fome 
fields ;  he  defired  the  marquis  to  haften 
acrofs  them — where  he  would  find  a  chaife 
waiting  for  him— the  driver  of  which  had 
already  received  his  orders. 

He   obeyed— and  was   foon  far  diftant 

C  3  flOIBL 
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from  Paris.  On  his  arrival  at  Brefl:,  he 
enquired  for  a  veffel  bound  to  America, 
and  then,  firfl  recollected  the  low  (late  of 
his  finances.  He  now  thought  his  fitua- 
tlon  hopelefs — he  put  his  hand  involun- 
tarily in  his  pocket,  and  difcovered  the 
bounty  of  the  governor  had  provided  for 
all  his  wants.  A  purfe  well  replenifhed 
was  in  the  pocket  of  his  jacket :  filently 
he  offered  his  thsnks  to  his  kind  friend>. 
and  being  informed  there  was  a  fhip  ready 
to  fail  for  Quebec,  he  fecured  a  paffage  in 
her. 

During  the  voyage  he  was  confined  to 
his  bed — a  confinement  which  gave  him 
ample  time  for  refledion — for  repentance 
—for  bitter  regret.  The  change,  which 
in  the  courfe  of  a  few  months  had  takea 
place  in  his  fitualion,  was  fo  great  and  af- 
flidive,  that  often,  as  he  refleded  upon  it,^ 
it  appeared  like  a  terrible  dream.  From 
holding  a  place  in  the  firft  ranks  of  fociety, 
— from  bearing  a  name,  which,  till  he  dif- 
graced  it,  had  never  known  a  ftain, — from 
being  an  objed  of  envy,  or  admiration  to 
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all  with  whom  he  was  connected, — he  was 
become  an  alien  to  his  country, — a  ftranger 
to  his  name,— a  friendlefs  wanderer,— op- 
prefled  with  the  crime  of  murder,  flying 
from  his  own  country  to  feek  a  fhelter  in 
defert  regions,  from  that  juftice  he  had  fo 
dreadfully  offended. 

Though  in  the  hrft  moments  of  his  ef- 
cape,  he  had  rejoiced  in  life,  yet  now  in 
a  fick  bed,  where  his  fituation  appeared 
to  him  fuch  as  it  really  was,  he  looked 
with  dread  to  future  years. 

As  he  approached  the  fliores  of  Canada^ 
he  heard,  without  participating  in  them, 
the  exclamations  of  pleafure  which  infpired 
his  companions.  To  his  mind,  Ihut  to  every 
pollibility  of  happinefs,  pleafure  was  irk- 
fome,  and  joy  unwelcome.  He  landed 
with  the  other  paflengers  at  Quebec,  but 
there  left  them,  and  wandered  into  the 
country,  carelefs  whither. 

Reduced  by  ficknefs  and  long  confine- 
ment, he  proceeded  very  flowly.  His  mea- 
gre and  wretched  appearance  at  traded 
c  4  the 
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the  notice  of  a  poor  Canadian,  and  (he  In- 
vited him  to  her  cottage. 

At  firfl  he  refufed— but  theTimpIe  hof- 
pitality  of  the  poor  creature  at  length  over- 
came his  repugnance,  and  he  became  her 
inmate. 

In  the  day  he  ufed  to  wander  about  the 
country,  devoted  to  repentance,  and  at  night 
he  would  retire  to  the  cottage,  to  find  a 
ilielter,  but  not  repofe. 

In  a  country  bountiful  as  that  in  whrch 
he  refided,  the  means  of  fubfiftence  were 
eafily  procured,  and  bis  purfe  was  (till  little 
dimini*(hed.  He  continued  nearly  two 
years  in  this  melancholy  fituation,  when  on 
relurning  one  evening  to  the  cottage,  his 
hoftefs  told  him  a  man  had  been  all  day 
waiting  to  fee  him. 

Aftonifhcd  at  this  circumftance,  it  im- 
mediately occurred  to  him  it  was  an  officer 
of  juftice  from  France— and  he  formed  an 
inftantaneous  refolution  of  fecrering  him- 
felf. 

Though  life  had  long  ceafed  to  ba  of 

any 
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any  value,  though  his  days  were  fpent  in 
prayer,  and  his  nights  in  anguifli  yet  his 
foul  recoiled  from  the  idea  of  being  the  vic- 
tim of  public  juftice.  To  the  governor 
alfo  he  owed  it,  to  keep  his  exiftence  un- 
known. He  therefore  quitted  the  cottage, 
and  without  difclofing  his  intention  to  the^ 
old  woman,  direded  his  fleps  to  a  neigh- 
bouring wood,  amongft  the  intricacies  of 
which  he  hoped  to  be  fecure,  till  his  pur- 
fuer  weary  of  a  fruitJefs  fearch  (hould  re* 
turn  to  France,^ 

Here  he  pafled  two  days  of  exquifite 
torture ;  fearful  of  moving  even  to  feek 
the  food  which  nature  required.  No  foot, 
however,  approached  his  hiding  place,  and 
at  length  he  ventured  to  quit  it.  He  found 
wild  fruits  in  abundance,  and  having  fa- 
tisfied  his  appetite  was  returning,  when 
from  behind  fome  trees  clofe  to  him,  a  man 
appeared — to  avoid  him  now  was  impoiTible 
— and  the  marquis,  thinking  his  fate  inevi- 
table, flopped. 

The    ftranger   feeing   his    confternation 

addrefled  him  in  French,  and  bade  him 

c  5  com-^ 
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compofe  him.     "  I  have  brought  you  a 

letter/*  faid  he,  "  from  Monfieur  du  F > 

take  it — that  will  explain  my  errand/* 
The  marquis  took  it  and  read  as  follows : 
**  When  my  heart  prompted  me  to 
fave  you  from  death,  befides  a  motive  which 
I  have  before  afligned,  I  thought,  in  the 
mid  ft  of  depravity,  I  perceived  fome  la- 
tent principles  of  virtue.  The  life  you  have 
led  in  America,,  of  which  I  have  been  well 
informed,  has  confirmed  that  opinion.  I^ 
am  now  going  to  put  both  your  gratitude 
and  your  principles  to  the  teft.  Can  you> 
to  ferve  me,  undertake  a  charge  which  you< 
muft  confider  as  moft  facred  ? 

"  Placed  in  a  fituation,.  which  has  made 
me  but  too  often  mourn  the  evils  of  ty- 
ranny, I  have  ever  endeavoured  as  much 
as  pofTifole  to  foften  the  rigours  of  captivity, 
to  give  the  fword  of  juftiee  to  the  gentle 
hand  of  mercy>.and  to  lead  tendernefs  and 
pity,  even  to  the  doors  of  the  prifon.  Sel- 
dom has  my  power  been  equal  to  my 
wifties,  yet  have  1  never  wilfully  omitted 
an  opportunity  of  doing  good, 

<'  In 
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**  In  the  afFair  of  forrow^  in  which  I  claim 
your  afliftance,  the  circumflances  are  niofk 
aggravated. — A  nobleman  of  the  firfl  rank 
became  obnoxious  to  government  by  the 
avowal  of  principles  but  too  daringly 
philanthropic.  He  was  inftantly  marked  for 
deftrudion,  and  foon  after  fent  here  with  a 
meflage,  that  my  life  fhoud  be  the  forfeit  if 
I  /uflered  him  to  efcape. 

*'  For  feveral  months  he  lingered  in  thefe 
dungeons,  and  at  length  died  of  a  broken 
heart, — having  been  cruelly  refufed  his 
lad  requefl  to  fee  his  wife  and  child. 

"  As  foon  as  this  amiable  woman  heard 
of  his  fate,  in  the  frantic  agonies  of  her  grief^ 
fhe  imprecated  the  bitterefl:  vengeance  on 
the  court  which  had  deftroyed  him.  In 
vain  her  friends  endeavoured  to.  calm  her 
rage.  She  eluded  their  vigilance,  and  with 
her  infant  daughter  in  her  arms,  flew  to 
the  Thuilleries  j  where  fhe  publickly  told 
the  tale  of  her  calamities.  She  was  feized 
by  the  police,  and  conveyed  here. — On 
entering,  fhe  carneflly  entreated  me  to 
admit  her  to  the  cell  where  her  hufband 
c.  6  died. 
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died.  I  granted  her  requeft,  and  ufed 
every  effort  in  my  power  to  mitigate  her 
forrow — but  in  vain !  From  the  moment 
of  her  entrance  fhe  refufed  all  fuftenance^ 
and  after  a  long  flruggle  with  youth,  and 
a  naturally  ftrong  conftitution,  ihe  fell  a 
vI6lim  to  her  fate. 

In  her  lad  moments,  fhe  folemnly  en- 
joined me  to  take  charge  of  her  infant,  and 
for  ever  to  withhold  her  from  the  mur- 
derers of  her  parents.  Though  the  eflates 
had  already  been  confifcated,  the  life  of 
the  child  was  of  fome  importance,  and 
it  was  but  too  probable  might  be  facrificed 
to  flate  policy. 

I  promifed  all  flie  requefled,  which  feem- 
ed  to  foften  the  bitternefs  of  her  lart:  mo- 
ments. As  foon  as  fhe  was  interred  I  fent 
the  little  orphan  privately  to  a  diftant  rela- 
tion of  my  own  ;  and  it  was  generally  be- 
lieved it  furvived  not  its  mother. 

"  When  I  no  longer  dreaded  fufpicion, 
I  fent  for  her  j  fhe  palled  for  the  child  of 
a  poor  relation ;  and  has  from  that  period 
been  the   fvv^eeteft  folace  of  my  life :  but 

alas ! 
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alas !  I  am  now  declining  ;  I  feel  I  fhaU 
not  long  be  able  to  proted  her,  and  fain 
would  I  leave  her  fecure  from  the  perils 
of  wanting  a  friend.  My  laft  promife  to- 
her  mother  was,  that  (he  fhould  not  remain 
in  France  after  my  death  ; — (he  is  only  now 
in  her  twelfth  year, — lovely  as  the  morning 
in  fummer,  and  virtuous  as  a  cherub. 

"  Hear  me,  my   lord,    and  weigh  well 
what  I  fay,  as  you  will  anfwer  it  to  your 
God,  as  you  hope  for  pardon  of  your  of- 
fences, as  you  expecl  to  tafte  of  future  feli- 
city ;  will  you  be  a  parent  to  my  child  ?' 
If  the  charge  is  too  great,  do  not  under- 
take it,  I  can  allow  for  human  nature,  I 
have  felt  its  weaknefs  and  will  acquit  you 
—but  take  h^r  not  to  deceive  me  !     The 
eye  of  heaven  will  be  over  you,  and  will 
mark  your  adions,  when  my  fight  is  clof- 
cd   in  darknefs,  and  my  pen  can  reque(jt 
no  more.     Be  faithful  or  fincere  j  accept 
religioufly,  or  openly  decline,  my  requeft  ! 
you  are  (till  young,  yet  old  enough  to  be 
a  proteftor  to  my  child,  till  years  and  ex- 
perience 
6 
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perience  have  given  her  powers  to  guard 
herfelf. 

The  perfon  who  brings  this>  will  receive 
your  anfwer." 

Adieu.  du  F       m 

The  marquis  no  fooner  read  the  letter, 
then  he  determined  to  accept  the  charge,  and 
happy  to  have  an  opportunity  of  proving 
his   gratitude,    he   wrote    immediately   ta 

Monfieur  du   F promifmg   to  deferve 

his  utmoft  confidence. 

The  bearer  of  the  letter,  to  whom  he 
communicated  his  refolution,  gave  him  a^ 
large  fum,  and  told  him-  to  prepare  fome 
place  for  the  reception  of  the  child — he 
then  returned  to  France. 

As  no  abode  was  fo  agreeable  to  the 
marquis,  as  that  in  which  he  had  long  refided,. 
he  purchafed  it  of  his  hoftefs,  who  v/as 
Hill  to  take  charge  of  his  domeftic  con- 
cerns, and  bufied  himfelf  in  improving 
the  cottage^  till  it  wore  an  appearance  of 
European  elegance.  This  occupation,  and 
its  motive,  gave  a  degree  of  cheerfulnefs 

10 
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to  his  mind,  to  which  it  had  long  been  a 

flranger. 

In  a  few  months  the  young  orphan  ar> 

rived,  bringing  with  her  books  and  every 

thing  a  retired  fituation  demanded.     She 

was  the  bearer  of  a  letter  from  Mens,  du 

F repeating  his  folicitations^  that    fhe 

might     experience     the    tendered    treats 

menr. 

The  amiable  girl,  in  leaving  for  ever  her 
fuppofed  unclcj  whofe  kindnefs  had  been  pa- 
rental, was  imprelTed  with  thedeepeft  forrow^ 
and  it  was  long  before  the  indulgence 
of  the  marquis  proved  any  confolation. 

The  cottage,  which  had  received  every 
improvement  which  tafte  could  give  it, 
was  furrounded  by  a  garden,  in  the  culti- 
vation  of  which  he  now  found  much 
amufement.  His  young  charge  afllfled 
him  in  the  lighter  labours,  and  her  con- 
verfation  diverted  many  hours  which  had 
formerly  been  fad  and  folitary. 

The  cultivation  of  her  mind  opened  alfo 
new  fources  of  intereft ;    her  underftand- 
ing  was  ftrong,  and  her  defire  of  improve- 
ment 


40  THE    BASTILE. 

ment  ceafelefs.  The  marquis  in  early  life 
had  been  fond  of  reading,  and  had  a  tafte 
for  elegant  literature,  though  diffipation 
and  its  baneful  confequences  had  fince 
made  him  infenfible  to  their  charms.  He 
now  with  ample  leifure  for  mental  improve- 
ment, again  applied  himfelf  to  ftudy,  and 
his  young  pupil  made  the  mofl  rapid  pro- 
grefs. 

Several  years  rolled  on  in  this  manner ;. 
and  could  the  weight  of  remorfe,  with 
which  his  foul  was  loaded,  have  been  re- 
moved from  it,  he  had  lived  in  uninter- 
rupted tranquillity;  but  this  no  power 
could  obliterate, — no  Lethean  draught  wafh 
away — it  caft  a  gloom  over  his  brighteft 
moments,  repelled  the  fmile  of  pleafure, 
and  checked  the  rifmg  hope  of  dawning 
happinefs. 

For  two  years  Monfieur  du  F fent 

regularly  a  remittance  to  America  by  the 
faithful  meflenger  who  efcorted  his  ward  j 
but  the  third  was  lefs  propitious— the  be- 
nevolent sjovernor  exiftedno  more  I 

He  funk  to  the  grave    lamented,    be- 
loved. 
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loved,  almoft  idolized,  by  every  one  who 

knew  him.     Placed  by  a  variety  of  circum- 

ftances  in   a  fuuation,  where  every  feeling 

of  his  heart  was  perpetually  outraged,    his 

benevolence,  his  tendernefs,  his  generofity, 

were  conflantly  exerted  to  fleni  the  torrent 

of  fanguinary   opprelnon.     When    defpair 

and  anguifh  groaned   m  chains,  when  the 

loathfome  dungeon  feemed  to  exclude  every 

ray  of  hope,    he  appeared,   the   harbinger 

of  pity,  to  loofen  the  chains,  and  to  fofter> 

the  bitternefs  of  fuffcring.      To  him   only 

it   appeared  pofllbk    to    make  refpeftable- 

a  pofl,  which  had  fcarcely  been  held  but 

with  deteftation  and  abhorrence. 

Sincerely  was  he  lamented  by  the  mar- 
quis and  Adele  -,  the  former  owed  to  hinir 
more  than  life — his  return  to  virtue,  the 
little  happinefs  he  enjoyed  in  this  world 
and  the  hope  of  pardon  in  a  better.  To 
Adele  he  bequeathed  a  fortune  more  than 
fufficient  for  her  moderate  wants;  to  the 
marquis  an  annuity,  and  to  both  his  lad 
folemn  benedidion. 

The  marquis  continued  from  that  time 

La 
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in  quiet  retirement  in  America,  till  fome 
belief  of  his  exiftence  having  tranfpired  in 
France,  a  perfon  was  fent  over  by  the  go- 
vernment to  afcertain  the  hO:.  The  mar- 
quis was  fortunately  apprized  pf  this ;. 
the  terrors  it  gave  rife  to  were  not  eafily 
lulled,  and  he  determined  to  haften  to 
England,  and  feek  the  friend  whom  once 
he  fo  fmcerely  loved.  This  refolution 
formed,  was  aimed  immediately  executed. 
He  embarked  with  Adele  and  his  faithful 
domeftic,  and  arrived  in  Glamorganfhire 
only  a  few  days  before  yourfelf.  He  im- 
mediately repaired  hither.  My  father,  who 
had  heard  of  his  fuppofed  death,  was  af- 
toniflied  beyond  defcription  to  receive  a 
note  requefting  an  interview.  He  could 
fcarcely  perfuade  himfeif  there  was  not 
fome  deception  in  the  affair,  and  almofl: 
with  a  determination  of  unbelief  repaired 
to  the  inn  where  the  marquis  was.  There, 
however,  he  was  foon  convinced  of  the 
fallacy  of  his  fufpicions — for  though  ill- 
nefs  and  fevere  affliftion  had  robbed  the 

marquis 
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marquis  of  all  exterior  graces,  yet  his 
features  were  unaltered. 

He  received  my  father  with  a  mixture 
of  joy,  confufion,  and  fhame,  and  as  foon 
as.  his  firfl  emotions  were  a  little  fubfided, 
requefted  forgivenefs  for  all  that  had- 
pafled. 

Softened  by  his  unafFe£led  contrition,  by 
the  fituation  to  which  he  was  reduced,  my 
father  clafped  him  to  his  bofom,  and  affured 
him  of  his  unalterable  regard. 

The  marquis  related  every  thing  which 
had  pafled,  and  fuppreffed  not  the  moil 
atrocious  adlion  of  his  life.. 

You  will  eafily  fuppofe  he  was  not  fuf- 
fered  to  remain  at  the  Inn ;  the  hermitage 
had  before  been  made  habitable,  and  he 
was  foon  the  eftablifhed  poffeffor  of  it.  I 
had  long  wifhed  for  fome  female  neigh- 
bour, and  what  I  have  feen  of  Adele  has 
already  made  me  rejoice  in  her  arrival.*' 

Here  my  fifter  ceafed,  and  fo  various 
were  the  emotions  with  which  her  narra- 
tive filled  me,_  that  I  was  unfitted  for  all 

coaver-. 
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eonverfation,  and  mflead  of  joining  my 
father  and  the  reft  of  the  company,  I  re- 
tired to  my  own  room. 

During  my  ftay  in  Glamorganflnre,  I 
had  frequent  opportunities  of  being  with 
the  lovely  Adele,  who  foon  became  very 
intimate  with  my  fitter.  The  amiable  girl 
could  not  be  feen  with  indifference,  and 
the  pity  which  I  firft  felt  for  her  fituatiou 
was  foon  converted  into  a  fofter  pafTion. 
I  returned  to  my  fhip>  but  found  I  had 
left  my  happinefs  behind  me.  As  it  was 
then  war,  I  could  not  quit  my  ftation-,  I 
wrote  therefore  to  my  father  who  had 
always  treated  me  with  the  moft  liberal 
kindnefs,  and  told  hira  the  ft  ate  of  my 
heart.  He  immediately  anfwered  my  let- 
ter, and  faid,  "  if  the  regard  was  mutual 
I  had  his  ready  concurrence.'*  He  offered 
to  fpeak  to  the  marquis  upon  the  fubje<5t. 
—He  did  fo,  and  received  fuch  an  anfwer 
as  I  could  have  wifhed.  Filled  with  joy 
at  this  intelh'gence,  I  counted  anxioufly  the. 
Iiours  till  I  could  return  to  Glamorganfhire. 

Nearly 
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Nearly  fix  tedious  months  tranfpired  before 
that  happy  period,— at  length  it  came. 
My  Adele  received  me  with  unaffeded  plea« 
fure,  and  our  nuptials  were  foon  after  fo- 
lemnized.     Never  ^'id   Hymen   fmile  on  a 

;  happier  couple ;  many  years  have  elapfed 
fmce  that  period,  and  many  changes  have 
happened.  The  marquis  lived  not  long 
after  our   marriage,    the  conflant  anguifh 

j  of  his  mind  de^royed  his  healthy  and  at 
lafl  carried  him  to  the  grave.  He  was 
only  thirty-fix  when  he  died, — a  melancho« 
ly  example  of  the  fatal  effects  of  worldly 
prolperity  and  vinfubdued  paflions ;  and 
a  proof  that  the  gifts  of  fortune,  the  at- 
tradion  of  perfonal  charms,  the  powers  of 
a  capacious  mind,  are  all  of  little  Value 
when  the  virtues  of  humility,  of  f»lf-com- 
mand,  and  of  integrity,  are  wanted. 

As  the  duties  of  my  profeifion  obliged 
me  fo  frequently  to  be  abfent  from  my  fa- 
mily, I  hired  a  houfe  near  Lymington,  in 
Hamp(bire,  where  for  many  years  I  have 
lived  in  almoft  uninterrupted  happinefs.     I 

am 
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am  the  father  of  four  children,  and  though 
I  fpend  lefs  time  with  them  than  I  could 
wifli,  I  have  ftill  the  mod  exquifite  plea- 
fure  in  their  fociety,  when  we  do  meet. 
My  Adele  has  formed  their  minds  to  vir- 
tue, and  her  example  has  led  them  to  ex- 
cellence. 

I  was  inadvertently  later  than  I  intended 
to  night  in  returning  to  my  frigate ;  but 
as  your  hofpitality,  madam,  has  iheltered 
me  from  the  inconveniences  to  which  i 
might  otherwife  have  been  expofed,  I  ought 
not  to  lament  it. 

Here  Captain  Algernon  ceafed  ;  and  Mrs. 
Carter,  who  had  been  much  amufed  and  in- 
terefled  by  this  narrative,  endeavoured  by 
-every  attention  to  fliew  him  he  was  not  an 
intruder.  In  the  morning  he  returned  to 
his  (hip,  thanking,  with  unafFeded  fmce- 
rity,  his  kind  hoftefs. 
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Though  prefled  with  ills,  and  exercifed  in  care, 
Yet  never  let  the  virtuous  tnind  defpair.      Cato* 

Among  the  noble  families  of  Spain,  wlio 
fuffered  mod  feverely  from  the  invafion  of 
the  Modems,  was  that  of  Edin,  count  of 
Almara.  He  had  beheld  their  firft  attempts 
with  grief  and  indignation,  and  had  in  vain 
urged  the  neceffity  of  oppofing  inflant 
force  to  their  encreafing  progrefs.  The 
critical  moment  for  adllon  was  loft  in  ufe- 
lefs  deliberations ;  and  the  treachery  of 
Count  Julien,  and  the  tardinefs  of  Rod^- 
Tic  completed  the  ruin  of  the  Spanifli  mo- 
narchy. 

Almara,  though  he  hoped  but  little  from 
tlie  coftly  preparations  of  Roderic  ;  who, 
in  his  golden  trappings,  his  fplendid  diadem, 
and  his  ivory  car,  was  rather  an  objefl  to 

dazzle. 
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dazzle,  than  to  terrify  a  warlike  enemy, 
accompanied  him  to  the  field  with  the  moft 
chofen  of  his  vaffals.  He  faw  with  indig- 
nation the  king's  fhameful  retreat,  and  dif- 
daining  to  fully  the  long-tried  valour  of  his 
fame  by  a  bafe  furrender^  he  quitted  not 
the  bioody  field  of  right  till  refiftance 
could  efFeifl  no  more.  His  fon,  a  youth  of 
fifteen,  fought  by  his  fide.  He  inherited  all 
the  courage  and  intrepidity  of  his  father, 
and  had,  during  the  combat,  performed 
prodigies  of  valour.  ,",     .  ' 

The  Count,  with  this  ydutfi,  and  a  band 
of  chofen  warriors,  effecled  their  efcape 
from  the  purfuit  of  the  Moflems,  which 
continued  th'ree  fufcceflive  days,"^ 
,.  In  tlie  flrong  to^n  of  Eciga,  fituated  on 
a'  branch  of  the  Gaudalt|uivlr,  this  little 
parry  found  a  temporary  retreat— but  not 
long  were  they  allowed  toflumber  rn  inac- 
tivity. The  vi£lorious,  Saracens,  fluflied' 
with  conqueil,  and  grown  infolenC  ffoni  th^ 
feeble  refinance  they  met  with,  furrounded 
the  walls  of  the  devoted  town.  Not  all 
the  valour  of  the  Goths,  though  nerved  by 

defpair, 
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defpalr,  and  fighting  for  liberty  and  life, 
could  fupport  them  againfl:  the  numerous 
hods  of  their  enemies.  The  druggie, 
though  bloody,  was  (hort,  and  the  ftandard 
of  Mahomet  was  unfurled  on  the  walls  of 
the  ramparts.  The  defencelefs  inhabitants 
were  ilaughtered  by  the  vidlors  with  all  the 
cruelty  of  fanatic  rage,  and  Almara  with 
difficulty  found  means  to  quit  the  city. 

He  had,  during  the  heat  of  the  battle, 
been  feparated  from  his  fon,  and  great  as 
was  his  paternal  anxiety,  he  had  no  means 
of  fatisfying  it.  He  could  only  feize  his 
fword,  and  in  the  general  confufion  efcape 
from  the  walls  of  the  town.  This  was 
efFeded  at  the  hazard  of  his  life.  Encum- 
bered by  a  weight  of  armour,  and  weary 
from  long  exertion,  he  jumped  from  the 
ramparts ;  and  when  he  recovered  from 
the  fhock  which  his  fall  had  occafioned,  he 
found  himfelf  lying  in  the  midfl  of  a  heap 
of  Ilaughtered  Moilems.  He  arofe,  and 
difengaging  himfelf  from  his  armour, 
haflened   to   the   retreat   which   a   neigh- 

voL.  in.  D  bouring 
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bouring  wood  feemed  to  ofter.  Here,  in 
foHtude  and  want,  he  mourned  the  fate  of 
his  wretched  counfry,  and  his  own  ruined 
fortunes.  For  many  days  he  fecreted  him- 
felf  hi  this  fpot,  fhehered  by  a  cavern, 
formed  by  the  hand  of  nature  One 
evening,  as  he  was  fadly  bemoaning  the 
probable  death  of  hi-s  fon,  he  heard  footfleps 
advancing.  He  feized  his  fword,  deter- 
mined to  part  with  his  hfe  as  became  a 
warrior.  He  placed  himfelf  near  the  mouth 
of  the  cavern,  and  with  an  undaunted 
brow,  waited  the  approach  of  the  alfailants. 
They  entered— the  Count  Hfted  his  arm, 
and  was  in  the  acl  of  plunging  his  fword , 
into  the  bread  of  the  foremoll,  when  he. 
difcovered  three  of  his  vaflals.  He  recog- 
nifed  them  with  joy,  and  welcomed  them 
with  a  fmile,  long  a  (Iranger  to  his 
bri.w. 

They  had,  like  himfelf,  efcaped  from  the 
general  flaughter,and  had  fmce  been  fecreted 
in  the  wood. 

To  the  iirft  enquiry  of  the  Count,  «'  had 

they 
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th.ey  feen,  or  did  they  know  any  thing 
of  his  fon?**  they  could  give  no  fatisfa^lory 
anfwer. 

Doubting  not  but  he  had  perifhed  by  the 
fword  of  the  Moflems,  the  unfortunate 
father,  whom  adverfity  had  before  been 
unable  to  fubdue,  now  gave  way  to  all  the 
violence  of  grief.  He  deplored  the  noble 
youth,  thus  untimely  fnatched  to  the  grave, 
at  the  moment  when  his  worth  was  opening 
to  maturity,  when  his  bleeding  country 
called  upon  him  for  fupport,  when  her 
Robleft  fons  were  either  the  flaves  of  the 
conqueror,  or  miferable  fugitives,  without 
patrimony  or  hope. 

The  companions  of  Almara  attempted  to 
confole  him  :  they  intreatsd  him  to  fupport 
like  a  man  what  was  the  expelled  fate  of 
every  foldier,  and  afl^ed,  *'  was  it  not 
more  defirable  to  fall  covered  with  honour 
in  the  field  of  battle,  than  to  lead  a  mife- 
rable and  fugitive  life,  without  a  home 
to  receive,  or  a  country  to  acknowledge 
them  ?" 

The   voice  of   nature  was  not  to   be 
D  s,  filenced 
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filenced  by  the  efForts  of  philofophy;  the 
count,  whofe  fpirit  had  flruggled  with  other 
calamities,  drooped  beneath  this ;  the  ex- 
hortations of  his  friends  were  heard  in 
filence,  and  totally  failed  of  effisd.  Even 
their  propofal  of  endeavouring  to  unite 
themfelves  to  the  few  Spaniards  who  ftill 
retained  fome  feelings  of  patriotifm,  \^as 
received  with  indifference. 

What,  however,  perfuafion  could  not 
effcdl,  time,  and  the  efForts  of  reafon  and 
religion,  accomplifhed. 

The  count,  after  pafling  fix  months  in 
his  fecret  retreat,  determined  once  more  to 
unfheath  his  fword,  and  join  the  few 
valiant  adherents  who  dill  endeavoured  to 
maintain  the  rights  of  their  opprefTed 
country. 

The  field  of  Xeres  had  appeared  to  feal 
the  doom  of  the  Goths ;  difmay  had  fol- 
lowed defeat,  and  peflilence  and  famine 
had  (ince  affailed  them  with  irrefiflible  fury. 
The  more  timid^  or  lefs  patriotic,  yielded  to 
the  force  of  the  Moflem  arms,  and  became 
fubjeft  to  the  conquerors :  but  there  were 

yet 
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yet  thofe  who  difdained  all  capitulation, 
and  atnongft  this  fmall  number  was  Count 
Almara.  He  joined  the  braved  patriots, 
who  wielded  the  fword  in  defence  of 
Seville  and  Merida,  which  were  now  be- 
fieged  by  the  invincible  Mufa. 

He  colleded  round  the  walls  the  bravefl 
of  his  troops,  and  oppofed  to  the  efforts  of 
defpair,  the  power  of  numbers,  and  the 
confidence  of  repeated  viclories.  Thei'e 
were  fuccefsful  ;  but  not  till  famine  lent  its 
aid ;  when  the  feeble  remnant  of  the  Vi(]- 
goths  were  allowed  the  alternative  of  tribute 
or  exile. 

The  Count  chofe  the  latter;  and  hh 
eftates,  with  thofe  of  the  other  nobles  found 
in  arms,  were  confifcated. 

He  retired,  broken  in  fpirit,  and  mourn* 
ing  over  his  defolated  country,  with  a  few 
valiant  companions,  to  the  Afturian  vallies, 
where  the  flame  of  liberty  was  ftill  warmly, 
though  fecfetly,  cheriflied. 

In  a  life  expofed  to   conflant  danger?, 

and  far  removed  from  luxury  and  pomp,  a 

little  band  of  hardy  warriors  revived  the 

D  3  virtues. 
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virtues,  which  a  long  courfe  of  feminine 
indulgencies  had  ahnoft  extinguifhed.  la 
many  a  bloody  encounter,  they  taught  the 
-Arabs,  that  all  the  valour  of  Spain  was  not 
fubdued,  and  that  the  arm  nerved  with 
courage,  and  fighting  for  liberty  and  life,  is 
not  eafily  fubdued. 

It  was  in  an  encounter,  of  which  Almara 
had  the  command,  that,  advancing  in  pur- 
fuit  of  a  band  of  difcomnted  Arabs,  he 
confiderably  outftripped  his  companions, 
and  was  advancing  fingly.  The  Moflems 
were  too  intent  on  their  own  fafety  to  look 
behind,  and  the  dauntlefs  Count  was  pur- 
fuing,  when  his  horfe  was  flopped  by  the 
body  of  a  Saracen,  which  lay  acrofs  the 
road.  He  was  bleeding,  and  appeared 
feverely  wounded.  The  Count  alighted  — 
the  humanity  of  his  nature  prompted  him 
to  give  every  afl] (lance  in  his  power  :  he 
furveyed  the  fenfelefs  objecl,  who  feemed 
to  have  fallen,  and  been  trampled  on  by 
the  flying  fugitives.  His  fituation  demanded 
immediate  affiftance.  The  Count  bound 
up  his  wounds  with  fuch  parts  of  his  drefs 

as 
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as  he  could  tear  ofF,  and  then  gently  lifting 
the  Granger  acrofs  his  horfe,  conveyed  him 
to  his  tent.  In  a  (hort  time,  the  Saracen 
revived ;  but  on  opening  his  eyes,  and 
beholding  himfelf  the  captive  ofaSpaniard^ 
he  heaved  a  deep  figh,  and  inftantly  cloied 
them. 

The  Count,  who  perceived  his  appre- 
henfions,  ufed  every  argument  i-n  his  power 
to  alTure  him  he  was  in  fafety,  but  in 
vain. 

The  youth,  who  was  the  only  child  of  a 
noble  Arabian,  had  been  nurtured  in  all  the 
pomp  of  a  court;  and  though,  in  com- 
pliance with  the  manners  of  ihe  times,  he 
had  enlifled  under  the  banners  of  the  com. 
mander  of  the  faithful,  he  loathed  the  toils 
and  hardfliips  annexed  to  the  life  of  a  fol- 
dier.  He  had  paflfed  into  Europe  in  the 
train  of  Mufa,  which  was  compofed  of  the 
flower  of  the  Arabian  nobility  ;  but  he  had 
long  regretted  his  temerity,  and  pined  for 
an  opportunity  of  returning  to  the  luxurious 
indulgencies  of  his  father's  palace.  He  had 
in  the  late   rencontre   received   a   wound 

9 
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which  furnifhing  him  with  a  pretext  for 
quitting  the  combat,  he  was  haftening  to 
fecure  his  retreat,  when,  fainting  with  the 
Jofs  of  blood,  he  fell  from  his  horfe.  The 
animal  purfued  its  way  to  the  Moflem 
camp,  leaving  his  mafi:er  extended  on  the 
ground.  Here  he  lay  a  confiderable  time; 
his  companions,  in  their  hafty  retreat,  could 
afford  him  no  afliflance ;  and  as  many  of 
them  paifed  over  his  body,  he  had  con- 
fidered  his  fate  as  inevitable.  Inftead  of 
making  the  exertions  which  might  yet  have 
faved  him,  he  vainly  implored  afTiftance 
of  others ;  but  each  was  too  intent  on 
his  own  fafety,  to  fpare  a  thought  for  him. 
Seeing  himfelf,  as  he  believed,  devoted  to 
inevitable  death,  terror  deprived  him  of 
fenfe  ;  and  to  this  he  mud  have  fallen  a 
facrifice,  but  for  the  timely  humanity  of 
Almara.  No  fooner,  however,  was  he 
fenfible  of  his  prefent  fituation,  than  he  gave 
way  to  all  the  paroxyfm  of  grief.  He  wept, 
—he  deplored  his  wretched  fate,  and  depre- 
cated the  hour  when  firft  he  left  the  fecurity 
of  his  paternal  roof.     His  anguifh  and  la-^ 

mentations 
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mentations  increafed  the  efFufion  of  blood, 
and  made  his  fituatlon  very  alarming. 

The  Count  ufed  every  effort  to  difpel 
this  caufelefs  terror.  There  was  in  his 
difpofition  a  foftnefs  calculated  to  win  all 
hearts.  A  long  life  of  arms  had  given  no 
ferocity  to  his  feelings.  Colle6lively  as  the 
enemies  of  his  country,  the  ufurpers  of  its 
rights,  and  the  deflroyers  of  its  liberties, 
his  foul  was  irritated  againft  the  Saracens, 
and  in  the  field  of  battle  he  would  have 
oppofed  them  with  the  laft  drop  of  hrs 
blood;  but  fingly  as  men,  vanquished,  and 
in  his  power,  every  thought  of  enmity 
cealed ;  he  no  longer  recollected  the  dif- 
ference of  nation  or  faith,  his  only  wi(h  was 
to  fuccour. 

His  tendernefs,  and  the  mildnefs  of  his 
manners,  at  length  gave  the  youth  fome 
degree  of  confidence,  and  he  ventured  to 
regard,  and  to  addrcfs  his  benefador.  Al- 
mara  was  not  ignorant  of  Arabic,  and  on 
the  prefent  occafion,  he  had  reafon  to  con- 
gratulate himfelf  on  this  acquireiuent. 

i>  5  As 
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As  foon  as  the  wounds  of  the  Saracen 
were  healed,  his  benefador  fignified  to  him, 
that  he  was  perfedly  free,  and  that  as  foon 
as  it  was  pra(flicable,  he  might  rejoin  his 
countrymen.  The  youth,  who  was  not 
devoid  of  generofity,  penetrated  by  this 
unexpedled  lenity,  poured  forth  the  warmeft 
acknowledgments,  and  declared  that  many 
a  captive  Spaniard  fhould  blefs  this  con- 
dud. 

"  And  have  you,"  demanded  the  Count 
eagerly,  **  many  captive  Spaniards  in  your 
own  country  ?" 

"  Many,  I  doubt  not;  it  is  however 
fome  time  fince  1  was  there." 

The  Count,  in  whofe  bofom  a  fecret 
hope  had  arifen,  that  his  fon  might  be  one 
thus  redeemed,  gave  a  particular  defcrrp- 
tion  of  him,  and  dwelt  with  parental  fond- 
nefs  on  his  many  and  promifing  virtues. 

The  youth  afked  where  he  had  laft 
fought. 

"  At  the  battle  of  Eciga.'* 

"  Then  I  fear  he  is  among  the  flain.     I 

was 
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was  attacked  upon  the  ramparts  by  a  youth, 
who  aniwered  your  defcription.  My  father's 
vallals  had  particular  orders  to  refcue  me 
at  the  hazard  of  their  lives,  whenever  dan- 
ger approached  me.  The  nervous  arm  of 
my  opponent  v^'ouid  foon  have  levelled  me 
with  the  dud,  had  I  not  been  fnatched  from 
death  by  thefe  men.  I  fear  they  did  not 
fpare  an  enemy — that  generofity  we  have 
to  learn  of  you." 

Almara  groaned  bitterly  at  this  recital ; 
every  hope  had  before  been  feeble,  but  flill 
a  ray  had  clung  to  his  heart — that  ray  was 
now  extinguiflied.  He  knew  his  fon  too 
well  to  believe  he  wouki  tamely  yield- 
but  to  numbers,  even  he  muft  fubmit. 

As  the  melancholy  certainty  of  his  death 
feemed  to  gain  ftrength  by  time,  the  defo- 
late  parent  felt  that  every  chance  of  hap- 
pinefs  in  this  world  was  loft  for  himfelf ; 
and  he  regretted  that  his  own  life  had 
not  been  facrificed,  'ere  he  faw  the  deftruc- 
tion  of  public  and  private  happinefs. 

Among  the  numerous  vafllils  who  had 

attended    the    Count   in  the  firft  conteft 

3^  6  again  [I 


6o  A  TALE  OF  OTHER  TIMES. 

agalnft  the  Saracens,  five  only  remained  y 
the  reft:  had  either  fallen  in  battle,  fub- 
niitted  to  the  power  of  the  Mollenis,  or 
been  carried  into  captivity.  Four  years  had 
clapfed  fince  that  period. 

He  was  fitting  one  evening  at  the  door 
of  his  tent,  converfing  with  his  young 
gueft,  when  a  fqualid,  miferable  figure 
approached  him.  Difeafe,  forrow,  and 
poverty  feemed  to  have  impreffed  their 
legible  charai^ers  on  every  feature.  Al- 
mara  regarded  him  with  pity,  and  offered 
him  the  flielter  of  his  tent.  Scarcely  had 
he  done  fo,  when  he  recognifed  amidft  the 
ravages  of  fufFering,  one  of  his  faithful  ad- 
herents. 

The  man,  who  had  inftantly  known  his 
mafter,  now  fell  at  his  feet  in  ecilafies  of 
joy,  and  uttered  the  moft  incoherent  ex- 
prefTions  of  delight. 

When  he  was  fiifficiently  recovered  to 
give  fome  account  of  himfelf,  he  faid  he 
had  been  taken  prifoner  at  the  battle  of 
Eciga.  He  was  carried  by  his  conqueror 
10  the  neighbourhood  of  Cufa,  where 
13  having 
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having  refufed  to  embrace  the  Molleni 
faith,  he  had  been  treated  with  the  utmoft 
rigour.  He  had  endured  almoft  every 
cruehy  which  fanatic  malice  could  invent, 
till  at  length  his  chains  became  fo  galling, 
he  prayed  for  death,  as  his  only  deliver- 
ance. At  this  time  the  means  of  mak- 
ing his  efcape  offered  ;  he  knewif  detefted, 
he  fhould  be  impaled  alive,  but  he  had 
little  more  to  dread  than  what  he 
already  fuffcred,  and  he  determined  to 
make  the  defperate  attempt.  He  fucceed- 
ed  after  encountering  perils,  which  he  ac- 
knowledged, had  he  forcfeen,  would  have 
appalled  even  him.  —  bur,  in  being  ref- 
tored  to  his  mailer,  he  found  the  recom- 
pence  of  his  fufferings,  and  in  feeing 
the  ftandard  of  the  Goths  once  more 
unfurled,  his  bed  hopes  revive. 

The  count,  with  a  melancholy  figh, 
afked  him  if  he  knew  the  fate  of  his  young 
lord. 

An  embarrafled  filence  fhewed  that  he 
did — and  on  further  enquiry  he  acknow- 
ledged that  there  was  little  doubt  but  that 

he 
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he  had  fallen  at  Eciga.  "  I  favv  him  my- 
"  felf,"  faid  the  old  man"  jufl  before  the 
entrance  of  the  Moflems,  at  the  North  ram- 
part;  and  have  fince  been  informed  by  a 
foldier  til  at  he  diflinguifhed  himfelf  by  his 
bravery  to  the  lad  moment.  Jufl  as  the 
Saracens  were  entering  the  quarter  where 
he  was  engaged,  his  beloved  young  friend 
Roderic  was  furioufly  befet  by  two  of  the 
infidels.  He  muft  have  fallen  in  fuch  an 
unequal  contefl,  but  for  the  interference 
of  my  lord.  He  flew  to  the  refcue  of  his 
friend  ;  attacked,  and  killed  his  adverfa- 
ries,  and  bore  him  in  fafety  from  the 
dreadful  fpot.  Amidft  the  horror  and 
confulion  which  enfued,  all  traces  were 
loll  of  both,  and  whether  they  fell,  or  fur- 
vive  in  captivity,  is  unknown." 

The  count  was  filent, — tears  of  anguifli 
oiled  down  his  manly  cheeks  j  — at  length 
after  a  long  paufe,  he  faid,  "  his  death, 
♦«  could  I  be  aiTured  of  his  death,  I  think 
"  I  fhould  almoft  rejoice  at,  in  comparifon 
*♦  of  the  dread  of  what  he  may  fuffer  in 
"  captivity.'* 

The 
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The  old  man,  who  had  experienced  al4 
it's  bitternefs,  gave  his  affent,  and  mourn- 
ed  with  real  affection  the  ill  fated  youth, 
whom  he  had  known,  and  loved  from 
infancy.  •     :     . 

The  count,  who  in  the  fociety  of  the 
young  Saracen  endeavoured  to  find  foriie 
confolation  for  his  own  lofs,  was,  notwith- 
ftanding  eager  to  reftore  himVto  his  coun- 
try. Ah !  faid  he,  '^  who  knows  but 
*^  his  father  may  endure  pangs  equal  to 
mine  !  '* 

The  hoflile  ftate  of  the  country,  and 
the  fanguinary  cruelty  with  which  the  war 
was  carried  on  by  the  Moflems,  rendered 
his  efforts  ineffedual.  They  difdiiined  to 
treat,  even  for  their  captives,  with  a  peo- 
ple they  were  determined  to  reduce  to  11a- 
very,  whofe  country  they  had  deluged 
with  blood,  and  whom  they  confidered  as 
the  objects  of  Divine  vengeance. 

Though  Almara  was  not  gratified  in  his 
firil  wifh,  he  endeavoured  by  every  raeans 
in  his  power  to  render  pleafant  the  fitiia- 

tioa 
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tion  of  the  young  Saracen ;  for  hanfelf, 
he  could  only  endeavour  to  wean  his  mind 
from  bitter  regrets,  by  giving  all  his 
thoughts  to  the  prefervation  of  what  yet 
remained  of  his  unflaved  country.  He 
was  the  firfl:  in  every  patriotic  exertion, 
and  though  flill  deftined  to  experience 
difappointment,  he  was  the  hardy  warrior 
whofe  arm  was  never  inadive,  and  the  dif- 
inteiefted  citizen,  who  felt  no  wifh  but 
for  the  public  good.  He  had  loft  all 
which  could  make  domeftic  life  happy,  of 
gild  the  evening  of  his  toilfome  days ;  but 
the  wifh  of  communicating  to  others 
that  felicity  of  which  he  tafted  no  part,  as 
it  was  his  firft  aim,  was  invariably  his  beft 
reward. 


PART  II. 

Whilft  thus  the  count  journeyed  down 
the  path  of  life,  his  fon,  who,  as  has  been 
before  faid,  was  at  the  battle  of  Eciga, 
paiTed   his    days   in   forrow  and  captivity. 

He 
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He  refcued  his  friend  from  the  hand  of 
the  Saracens,  but  at  the  moment  when  he 
was  exulting  in  the  fuccefs  of  his  efforts, 
the  entrance  of  the  Moflems  into  the 
city  aflured   him   of  his  fate. 

In  the  firft  moment  of  vi£lory  th^ 
carnage  was  dreadful;  neither  fex  nor 
age  was  fpared,  and  the  fhouts  of  triumph 
were  mingled  with  the  groans  of  the 
dying,  and  the  loud  fcreams  of  infant 
terror. 

Almara  was  feparated  from  his  friend 
in  the  general  confufion,  and  arming 
hirafelf  with  his  fword,  he  ftood  firm 
to  meet  the  fate  which  feemed  inevi- 
table. 

An  Arabian,  of  a  fierce  and  haughty 
demeanour,  advanced  towards  him,  and 
with  all  the  infolence  of  confident  vidory, 
lifted  his  fabre,  and  commanded  him  in- 
flantly  to  refign  his  fword.  Almara  had 
no  hope  of  life,  but  he  determined  to  die 
as  became  a  foldier.  Inftead,  therefore, 
of  yielding  to  the  iufolent  taunt,    he  un- 

flieathed 


66  A  TALE  OF  OTHER    TIMES* 

fheathed  his  fvvord,  and  prepared  for  a 
defence  worthy  his  fame. 

Enraged  at  what  he  termed  the  mod 
oaring  infolence,  the  haughty  Arabian 
affailed  him  with  redoubled  fury,  and 
aimed  a  blow,  which,  had  It  not  been 
dexterouily  avoided,  would  have  ended 
at   once  both   bis  fufferings  and  his  life. 

But  his  bofom  glowed  with  refentment 
as  warm,  though  not  as  fanguinary,  as 
that  of  his  opponent — and  his  arm  was 
more  nervous.  He  foon  gained  a  decided 
fuperiority,  and  the  fierce  Arabjan  inflamed 
with  paflion,  and  lofing  every  other 
feeling  in  vindictive  rage,  aimed  his  blows 
with  fo  little  judgment  that  he  was  com- 
pleatly  vanquifhed. — Almara  enjoyed  not 
the  reward  of  a  conqueror. — His  fierce 
antagonift:  was  immediately  furrounded  by 
bands  obedient  to  his  nod,  who  foon 
overpowered  Almara,  and  obliged  him  to 
yield. 

*^  Take  this  chriftian  flave,*'  faid  the 
cruel  tyrant  to  two  of  his  followers  j  bind 

him 
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him  in  chains,  fecure  him  in  the  deepefl:  dun- 
geon, give  him  nothing  but  bread  and 
water,  and  let  him  know  what  it  is  to  op» 
pofe  me." 

The  order  was  inflantly  obeyed.  Al- 
mara  was  difarmed,  and  ignominioufly 
dragged  through  flreets  where  lately  h© 
had  diftinguifhed  himfelf  as  a  warrior.  He 
felt  all  the  indignity  of  his  fituation,  but 
he  difdained  complaint,  and  filently  regret- 
ting the  fate  of  his  bleeding  country,  of 
which  his  own  fufferings  made  but  a  fmall 
part,  he  forgot,  in  his  grief  for  public,  all 
fenfe  of  private,  wrongs.  He  was  con- 
veyed  to  a  prifon  in  the  outfkirts  of  the 
town,  which  had  formerly  been  appJro- 
priated  to  condemned  criminals.  Here, 
loaded  with  chains,  in  darknefs  and  foli- 
tude,  he  had  ample  leifure  to  lament  the 
pad,  and  to  anticipate  the  future.  But 
Almara,  though  he  felt  all  the  miferies  to 
which  he  was  expofed,  had  a  fpirit  to  drug- 
gie againil  them.  He  knew  that  a  foldier 
is  expofed  to  every  viclflltude  of  fortune, 
and  that  there  is  often   very    httle   fpace 

between 
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between    his    occupying    a    palace   or    a 
prifon. 

What  hung  mofi:  heavily  on  his  fpirits, 
was  his  ignorance  of  his  father's  fate  ; — his 
own  fufferings  made  him  dread  what  the 
dearer  ohjedl  of  his  regard  might  be  deflined 
to  endure. 

He  had  not  feen  him  for  many  hours 
previous  to  the  entrance  of  the  Moflems ; 
his  duty  had  kept  him  in  a  diflant  part  of 
the  town,  and  the  public  commotion  had 
been  too  great  to  admit  of  any  intercourfe. 
Whatever  his  hopes,  or  his  fears  on  his 
father's  account,  all  was  involved  in  ob- 
fcurity,  and  great  as  was  his  anxiety, 
he  had  no  means  of  quieting  it. 
.  He  was  not  long  fuffered  to  remain  at 
Eciga ;  but  was  conveyed,  by  order  of 
his  cruel  tyrant,  to  Toledo,  where  the 
fuccefsful  arms  of  Mufa  had  fixed  the  fland- 
ard  of  Mahomet. 

Though  the  place  of  his  captivity  was 
changed,  his  confinement  was  equally  ri- 
gorous— he  was  ftill  loaded  with  chains, 
and  flill  treated  with  cruelty  and  infult. 

He 
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He  was  one  evening  lamenting  the 
deftiny  which  had  made  him  the 
captive  of  fuch  a  tyrant,  when  fuddenly 
the  doors  of  h'S  prifon  were  thrown 
open,  and  his  tyrant  entered.  He  was 
preceded  by  two  flaves  bearing  lights, 
which  he  ordered  them  to  place  on  the 
floor  and  retire.  He  regarded  Almara 
a  few  minutes  with  fixed  attention  ;  the  na- 
tural ferocity  of  his  countenance  was 
heightened  by  fome  internal  emotion;  his 
whole  frame  appeared  convulfed,  and  at 
length  he  exclaimed  in  a  voice  of  thun- 
der, "  Did  I  treat  thee  as  thou  defervefl, 
I  fhould  this  indant  annihilate  thee:  but 
my  vengeance  demands  other  atonement, 
and  the  monfter  who  has  dared  imbrue  his 
hands  in  my  blood,  fhall  pay  at  the 
Jiigheft  price  his  impious  temerity. 
Know  then,  chriftian  flave,  I  have  only 
this  day  learned  it  was  thou  who  fo  danger- 
ouily  wounded  my  beloved  [on." 

**  I  wounded  thy  fon  ?''  exclaimed  Al- 
mara, whofe  aftonifhment  would  no  longer 

fuffer 
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fufFer  him  to  be  filent,  "  I  knew  not  even 
that  thou  hadft  a  Ton." 

"  Then  know  it  now,"  replied  Halek, 
''  and  know  alfo  that  it  was  thou  who  hur- 
ried him  to  the  brink  of  the  grave.  It 
was  thou,  who  on  the  ramparts  of  Eciga, 
dared  to  interpofe  between  him  and  a  chrif- 
tian,  whom  his  fabre  had  laid  low  :  it  was 
thou,  who,  to  refcue  an  enemy  of  our 
prophet,  laid  in  the  dud  a  child  of  the 
faithful.  For  this  I  will  hurl  on  thy  de- 
voted head  ten-fold  vengeance;  —  the  fun 
iliall  not  fet  in  the  valley,  nor  rife  to  gild 
the  lofty  hill  without  witnefling  thy  de- 
ferved  punifhment. — The  voice  of  a  friend 
fhall  never  greet  thy  ear,  nor  fhall  the  foft 
accents  of  compalTion  leiTen  thy  woes. — As 
the  fleeting  hours  pafs  away,  as  the  feafons 
run  their  annual  courfe,  a  lingering  exift- 
ence  is  all  which  fhall  be  allowed  thee  — 
Now  learn  to  fubmit  to  what  is  inevitable, 
and  learn  to  tremble  at  the  vengeance  of  a 
MulTelman."  So  faying  he  called  for  his 
ilaves,  and  ordering  them   to   guard  their 

3  o  prifoner 
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prifoner  with  the  utmofl  vigilance,  he  left 
him. 

The  feelings  of  Almara  were  for  fome- 
minutes  too  acute  to  admit  of  alleviation, 
he  faw  that  he  was  the  captive  of  a  fangui- 
nary  bigot,  who  feemed  to  enjoy  the  mean 
triumph  which  his  power  gave  him.  "  He 
{hall  at  lead  find,"  cried  Almara,  ''that  if 
he  knows  how  to  torture,  I  know  how  to 
bear.  The  God  whom  I  ferve  is  powerful 
to  fupport  me ;  his  aid  is  ftrength,  his 
protedion  fafety.*'  In  fpite  of  the  horror 
which  had  thrilled  his  veins  at  the  threats 
of  Haiek,  he  felt  his  fpirits  revive,  as  his 
fortitude  found  fupport  in  the  arm  of  om- 
nipotence. 

He  remembered  that  In  devoting  him- 
felf  to  the  profeflion  of  arms,  he  had  vo« 
luntarily  expofed  himfelf  to  hardfliips,  and 
dangers ;  and  therefore  to  murmur  at  a 
lot  which  had  been  that  of  fome  of  the 
beft  and  braveft  of  his  anceftors,  was 
weaknefs  and  degeneracy. 

It  was  not  long  before  he  had  occafion 

to 
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to  pra^ife  feme  of  the  leflbns  he  had  been 
eager  to  learn. 

His  fufFerings  were  encreafed  by  every 
little  art  which  fanguinary  malice  could  in- 
vent: the  weight  of  his  chains  was  made 
more  galling,  his  portion  of  food  was  lelT- 
ened,  and  every  avenue  of  light  was 
barred. 

He  felt  all  the  cruelty  of  this  condud  j 
but  he  felt  it  as  more  difgraceful  to  his  ty- 
rant than  to  hinifelf.  No  murmur  burft 
from  his  lips;  no  tears  difgraced  his^ye. 
If  with  regret  he  looked  back  on  happier 
days,  it  was  with  a  regret  unmixed  by  de- 
fjx)ndence,  and  with  a  firm  confidence,  that 
if  bed  .for  him,  heaven  would  again  beflow 
them. 

This  condud,  which  was  the  bed:  and 
only  antidote  to  forrow,  completely  fuccced- 
cd  in  fecuring  to  his  mind  a  degree  of 
tranquillity,  unknown  to  his  cruel  perfecutor. 
Four  weeks  pafTed  thus,  in  which  the  ri- 
gour of  his  confinement  knew  no  abate- 
ment ;  when  his  guards  one  morning  en- 
tered. 
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tercd,  and  removing  from  him  the  heavled 
of  his  chains,  defired  him  to  follow  them. 
He  did  fo,  and  was  conduced  to  the  pre- 
fence  of  Halek*  The  rattling  of  what  ye^ 
remained  of  his  fetters,  announced  his  arri- 
val ;  and  his  tyrant  no  fooner  faw  him  than 
he  appeared  to  contemplate  his  meagre  and 
altered  figure  with  fecret  exultation.  Pvla- 
lignant  joy  fat  on  his  lurid  features,  v^hilfl, 
for  fome  minutes,  he  preferved  a  gloomy 
filence.  At  length  he  fpoke,  ''  thou  hafl 
now  perhaps  learned  what  my  power  is 
able  toinflid;  and  thy  haughty  fpirit,  fub- 
dued  by  fuffering,  may  gladly  deprecate  my 
pity. 

"  Thy  power,*'  faid  Almara,  interrupt- 
ing him,  with  indignation,  *'in  feeling,  I 
defpife  :  it  is  the  pov^er  of  the  tyger,  who 
holds  his  victim  in  his  grafp,  and  enjoys 
the  agonies  he  is  able  to  infli^l.  The 
chance  of  war  has  thrown  me  into  thy 
hands  ;  and  if,  inftead  of  the  conduct  a 
noble  mind  on  fuch  an  occafion  would  a- 
dopt,  thou  hafl:  chofen  to  gratify  every 
bafe   paflion  of  revenge,  and  every  cruel 

VOL.  III.  E  art 
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art  of  malice,  the  difgrace,  and  even  the 
fufferings  will  ultimately  be  thine :  for  know- 
ing how  differently  in  fuch  circumftances 
thofe  to  whom  I  belong  would  have  aded 
towards  thee,  I  feel  that  not  myfelf,  but 
thou,  art  the  objed  of  pity. 

"  Bafe  wretch :"  faid  Halek,  drawing 
his  fabre,  whiKl  rage  flaflied  from  his  eyes, 
*'  dared  thou  thus  addrefs  me  ?  thou,  a  vile 
Have;  abated  chriftian !  but  the  vengeance 
of  Mahomet  (hall  make  thee  tremble."  So 
faying  he  raifed  his  fabre,  and  aimed  the 
fatal  blow.  Almara,  aware  of  his  defign, 
eluded  his  arm,  and  before  he  had  time 
to  recover  himfelf,  a  man  of  a  venerable 
figure  entered,  and  faying  fomething  to  him 
in  a  low  voice,  of  which  Almara  diilin- 
guiflied  only  the  word  "fon,"  left  the 
room. 

The  features  of  Halek  underwent  an 
inftantaneous  change,  and  for  fome  min- 
utes he  walked  about  the  room  in  great 
agitation.  *'Is  he  really  dead/'?  cried  he. 
"  Chriftian  monfters  !  dearly  fhall  ye  pay 
for  every  drop  of  his  blood."     Then  turn* 

ing 
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ing  to  Almara  with  a  countenance  which 
feemed  (truggUng  with  rage  and  forrow, 
he  added,  "  for  the  prefent  I  fpare  thy  life, 
but  think  not  therefore  that  my  vengeance 
is  fatisfied.  Every  drop  of  the  pureft 
blood  which  ever  warmed  the  heart  of  a 
child  of  Allah,  tenfold  fhalt  thou  pay,  — ► 
every  pang  which  thou  haft  made  mc  en- 
dure (hall  be  alleviated  by  infatiat^d  ven- 
geance —  unlefs  —  though  thou  deferveft 
not  fuch  favour,  thou  will  purchafe  my 
forgivenefs,  and  thy  own  felicity,  by  em- 
bracing the  faith  of  our  holy  prophet ;  by 
renouncing  the  impiety  in  which  thou  haft 
hiiherto  lived,  and  tailing  the  benign  influ- 
ence of  the  laws  of  Mahomet.  On  thefe 
conditions  i  may  yet  be  induced  to  for- 
give thy  crime,  and  to  forget  the  bitter 
fuffering  which  thy  accurfed  race  has  caufed 
me.  Speak  —  refolve  inftantly  on  liberty 
and  the  joys  of  paradife,  or  flavery  and 
eternal  perdition, 

''  My  refolution,"  faid  Almara,  "  is  de- 
cided.    In  the   religion  of  my  anceftors  I 
s  z  have 
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have  been  educated,  and  nurfed  in  the  pu- 
rity of  its  dotlrines  —  thefe  I  will  never  re- 
nounce —  though  more  than  thou  canft 
promifc  or  threaten  were  to  be  the  aUerna- 
live. 

*' Detedable  minion,"  exclaimed  Halek, 
again  grafping  his  fabre,  '^  may  all  the  evils 
thou  meritefl  fall  on  thy  devoted  head  ! 
Tomorrow  thou  fhalt  quit  this  impious 
country,  and  learn  in  a  diftant  land  what  it 
is  to  treat  with  contempt  an  offer  fuch  as  1 
have  made  thee. 

He  then  called  to  his  attendants,  anJ 
Almara  was  re-condu6led  to  his  cell.  Ear- 
ly in  the  morning  his  doors  were  again 
thrown  open,  and  he  was  bid  prepare  for 
his  march  to  the  fea  coafl.  It  was  now  fo 
many  weeks  fmce  he  had  felt  the  benign 
influence  of  the  fun,  or  been  cheared  by 
pure  breezes  fraught  with  health  and 
vigour,  that  the  fudden  change  from  dark- 
nefs  to  the  broad  glare  of  meridian  light 
was  almoft  too  much  for  his  opprefTed  eye- 
lids.    His  journey  was  long  and  fatiguing, 

and 
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and  firfl  convinced  him  how  much  his 
ftrength  was  infeebled  by  the  treatment  he 
had  borne. 

Haiek  travelled  with  all  the  pomp  and 
parade  of  greatnefs,  and  liis  mean  foul  was 
gratified  in.  contrafting  his  own  eafe  v/ith 
the  painful  and  feeble  efforts  of  his  cap- 
tive. 

At  length  they  reached  the  coad,  and 
embarked  for  the  oppofite  (liores  of  Africa. 
Almara,  at  the  command  of  Ilakk,  was 
confined  in  the  hold  of  the  veflel,  and  the 
chains  of  which  he  had  before  been  light- 
ened, were  again  put  on. 

When  they  embarked  the  weather  was 
ferene,  and  a  favourable  wind  feemed  to 
promife  them  a  fpeedy  pafTage.  But  in  a 
Ihort  time  the  heavens  became  clouded, 
and  the  winds  howled  with  encreafmg  fury* 
The  Ihip  was  tofled  at  the  mercy  of  every 
wave,  and  death  feemed  to  look  with  de- 
lighted anticipation  on  the  fcene. 

Almara  heard  the  confufion,    and   was 

jnformed  of  ihe  caufe  :  but  in  him  it  called 

forth  no  difmay  —  he  had  every  thing  to 

E  3  hope 
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hope  in  death,  nothing  but  mifery  to  ex- 
pe^  in  h'fe.  Compofing  his  foul  to  prayer, 
he  fcarcely  heard  the  uproar  which  pervad- 
ed the  veffel ;  but  fat  in  perfed  refignation 
waiting  the  event. 

Not  To  Haiek— cpprefTed  with  a  thou- 
fand  terrors,  he  ran  about  the  veffel  like' 
one  bereft  of  reafon— implored  the  mari- 
ners to  exert  their  utmoR  art,  and  promif- 
cd  unlimited  rewards  if  they  preferved  his 
life.  Incommoded  by  his  prefence,  the 
mailer  of  the  vefTtl  requefled  him  to  go  to 
the  cabin — to  this,  his  own  terrors,  more 
than  any  perfuafions  induced  him,  as  the 
fight  of  the  tremendous  billows,  and  the 
found  of  the  threatning  blaft,  as  it  bellow- 
ed in  the  difmantled  rigging,  appalled  his 
finking  breaff.  In  the  cabin  he  could  not 
red — the  ficknefs  of  defpondence  feized 
him  ;  he  burft  into  tears,  he  wrung  his 
hands  ;-~and  was  again  afcending  the 
deck,  when  the  dreadful  crafh  of  a  falling 
mad  hurried  him  back.  His  terrors  en- 
ereafed  every  moment :  the  failors  declared 
jhe  Ihip  was  fiiiing  with  water,  and  called 

every 
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every  one  to  alTift  in  relieving  her.  The 
captain  requefted  that  the  prifoner  below, 
who  had  not  hitherto  been  employed,  and 
confequently  could  not,  like  the  failors,  be 
exhaufted  by  fatigue,  might  be  relieved 
from  his  chains,  and  fuffered  to  come  up. 
This  was  no  longer  refufed — and  Almara 
afcended  the  deck.  He  applied  himfelf 
v/ith  his  utmoft  power  to  what  he  was  de- 
fired  to  do,  but  fuccefs  did  not  crown  his 
endeavours —the  water  dill  gained  upon 
the  veffel.  In  the  midft  of  his  employ- 
ment his  heart  was  appalled  by  feeing  eight 
unhappy  vi(5lims  fwept  fcom  the  deck  by 
an  overwhelming  wave*  He  alked  the 
Dialler  if  no  fuccour  could  be  given  them  ? 
The  man  (hook  his  head,  and  faid  their 
fate  was  rather  to  be  envied,  as  they  were 
relieved  from  exertions  which  mud  ulti^ 
maiely  be  fruitlefs. 

The  wretched  Halek,  who  heard  this- 
fpeech,  threw  himfelf  on  the  deck,  in  an 
agony  of  delpair,  and  called  on  the  prophet 
to  fuccour  a  defcendant  of  the  princely 
houfe.of  Ommijah.  He  then  renewed  his 
E  4  entreaties 
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entreaties  to  the  mafler,  promifed  him  flill 
larger     rewards,    and    reminded    him    of 
-the  importance  of  the  pcrfon  he  had  on 
board. 

My  lord,  "  faid  the  man"  I  fhall  do  my 
duty  without  the  hope  of  any  other  reward 
than  that  will  bring :  but  I  cannot  com- 
mand the  elements,  and  you  would  much 
better  fupport  your  dignity  by  encoura- 
ging the  men,  than  by  thus  frighten* 
ing  them  with  weak  lamentations. 

This  was  a  fpeech,  which  at  any  other 
time  Halek  would  highly  have  refented ; 
but  intent  only  on  the  prefervation  of 
his  iiie,  his  ear  brooked  indignity,  and  he 
V^as  callous  to  offence.  In  the  hope  that 
even  Almara  might  conduce  to  this,  he  no 
longer  addreiTed  him  in  the  haughty  (train 
he  had  hitherto  ufed,  but  condefcended  to 
fupplicate,  in  hopes  to  conciliate  his  fuc- 
cour. 

Almara  heard  him  unmoved— he  was  as 
incapable  of  trampling  on  a  fallen  enemy 
as  of  cringing  to  a  mean  tyrant,  and  the 
threats,     and    time-ferving     kindnefs     of 

Halek, 
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Halek,    were    heard    with    equal    indiffe- 
renx:e. 

Whilft   the   mafler   of    the    vefTtl    was 
fpeaking  to    one  of  the  failors,  and  giving 
orders,  which  were  the  lad  efforts  of  de- 
fpair,  he   was   hurled  from   the    deck,    by 
the  fudden  reeling  of  the  fhip,  and  funk  in- 
ftantly  in  the  waves.     For  a   moment  all 
were  appalled  by  the  dread  of  a  fimilar  fate 
—  to  this  fucceeded  confufion  and  uproar. 
Without  a  commander,  each  was  eager  to 
follow  the  diftates  of  his  own  inclination  ; 
and  inftead   of  united  exertions  for   their 
mutual   fafety,  all   was   violence,  difputes, 
and  noife. 

Almara,  not  knowing  what  to  do,  as 
he  was  forfaken  by  his  affiflants,  flill  held 
the  pump,  which  fmgly  he  was  unable  to 
r?ife ;  and  feeing  the  inevitable  fate,  which 
the  death  of  the  captain  feemed  to  haden, 
he  prepared  to  meet  it  with  fortitude ;  and 
endeavoured  in  the  midfl:  of  furrounding 
difmay,  to  refign  his  foul  to  meditation, 
and  to  perfect  acquiefcence  in  his  will, 
£  5  who 
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who  holds  the  thunder-bolt  in  his  hand, 
and  guides  the  (lorm  by  his  voice. 

The  man  at  the  helm  now  difcovered  the 
coaft  of  Ceuta,  and  advifed  their  endea- 
vouring to  reach  it  in  the  boat.  This  ad- 
vke  was  inftantly  adopted.  The  boat  wa$ 
hoided  out,  and  every  one  was  eager  to 
crowd  into  her.  Amongit  the  foremofl 
was  Halek  ;  but  he  was  indignantly  driven 
back  by  one  of  the  failors,  who  told  him 
they  had  no  room  for  fuch  as  neither  knew 
how,  nor  were  willing  to  affifl.  The  boat 
which  contained  about  twenty  people, 
many  of  them  the  dependants  of  Halek, 
now  puilied  from  the  veffel.  Almara,  to 
whom  an  offer  had  been  made  of  a  place, 
declined  it,  from  an  idea  of  the  impofiibi- 
lity  of  reaching  the  fliore  in  fatety,  owing 
to  the  immenfe  furf,  which  the  wind  had 
raifed.  He,  with  Halek,  and  a  few  others 
were  now  all  that  remained  on  board. 
The  terrors  and  rage  of  Hakk  feemed 
to  deprive  him  of  reafon ;  he  beat  his 
bread — he   tore  his  turban  in  a  thoufand 

6  pieces, 
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pieces,  and  vowed,  if  ever  he  reached  the 
fhores,  the  mod  ample  vengeance  on  thofe 
who  dared   infult  him. 

The  boat  had  proceeded  fome  little 
way  with  an  appearance  of  fafety,  which 
induced  the  remaining  mariners  to  wi(h 
they  were  in  her ;  and  foon  after,  in  the 
hope  of  reaching  her  by  fwimming,  they 
leaped  into  the  fea.  Before  they  could 
efFe£l  their  purpofe,  a  violent  billow  over- 
fet  her,  and  all  on  board  periftied.  Halek, 
who  faw  this  unmoved  by  any  feelings  of 
compaflion,  exulted  that  he  was  not 
in  the  boar,  and  with  barbarous  fero- 
city feemed  to  rejoice  at  a  fate,.  "  which,. 
their  conducl  to  him  had"  he  faid 
^'  deferved." 

Almara  heard  him  with  filent  indig- 
nation ;  whilft  his  bofom  fympathized  with 
the  ill- fated  fufFerers. 

The   men,    who    had    end'eavoured    to 

reach   the  boat,    not   being  able  to  efFed. 

their  purpofe,  would  gladly  have  returned 

to  the  (hip  ;  but,  exhaufted  by  fatigue,  they 

£  6  could 
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could  make  no  further  efforts  ;  and  funk, 
unrefifting,  to  their  fate. 

Almara  and  Halek  were  now  the  only 
furvivors,  and  the  latter,  who  faw  every 
moment  his  danger  encreafing,  began  again 
to  lament  and  weep.  His  language  to 
Almara  was  no  longer  that  of  com- 
mand, he  addrefled  him  in  the  moft  per- 
fuafive  terms,  and  afked  him  if  he  could 
not  fugged  fome  method  which  might 
be  eifedual  to  their  fafety  ?  Almara  replied 
*'  no  ; — all  human  aid  was  powerlefs,  and 
if,  againft  all  probability,  their  lives  were 
preferved,  it  mufl  be  by  the  invincible  arm 
of  omnipotence." 

Halek  looked  at  him  with  furprize,  and 
faid  *'  yes,  he  knew  God  and  the  Holy 
Prophet,  could  do  much  for  the  faithful, 
but  at  prefent,  he  would  be  content  to  be 
preferved  by  human  means."  Scarcely, 
had  he  finifhed  fpeaking,  when  the  (bat- 
tered veflel,  which  had  been  fome  time 
driving  towards  the  fhore,  (truck  violently 
againft  a  rock,  and  parted  with  fo  dread- 
13  ful 
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ful  a  concuffion,  as  threw  Almara  many 
yards  from  the  fpot  where  he  had  been 
Handing.  It  was  fome  minutes  before  he 
recovered  from  the  (hock,  when  he  did, 
he  endeavoured  to  rife,  but  this  was  not 
effected  without  much  difficulty,  as  he  had 
received  feveral  violent  bruifes  in  the  fall. 
He  looked  around,  and  found  he  was 
left  on  a  fmall  part  of  the  veflel,  but  feeing 
nothing  of  Haiek,  he  concluded  he  had 
perifiied  in  the  waves.  It  was  impoffible 
to  feel  any  regret  for  the  fate  of  fuch 
a  monfter,  and  Almara  perceiving  he  was 
not  far  from  the  fliore,  determined  to 
try  and  reach  it,  either  by  fwimming,  or 
by  the  help  of  fome  loofe  parts  of  the  ihip, 
which  were  floating  around  him.  On 
fearching  for  what  might  bed  ferve  his  pur- 
pofe,  he  thought  he  heard  a  faint  groan  ; 
but  as  he  could  perceive  no  one,  he  imagin- 
ed it  was  only  the  murmur  of  the  wind, 
which  was  now  much  fubfided.  In  this  idea 
he  was  foon  undeceived,  for  whilfl  he  was 
traverfmg  what  yet  remained  of  the  veflel, 
he  perceived  entangled  in  fome  ropes,  and 

fupported 
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fupported  only  by  his  hands,    the  wretch- 
ed Halek,    half  immerfed    in   water,    and 
hanging  over  the  fide  of  the  wreck.  — he 
feemed  nearly  expiring,  and   was   covered 
with  blood.    Almara  forgot  every  other  de- 
fign  in  his  endeavours  torefcuehim:  he  cal- 
led to  him,  and  begged  he  would  make  what 
exertions  he  could  to  raife  himfelf.     This 
exhortation  was  for  fome  time  unheard — 
at  length  he  feemed  reftored  to  fenfibility, 
and  was  made  to  uiiderOand  that  without 
his  own  endeavours  he  muft  inevitably  pe- 
rifli.     Inftead  of  the  efforts  which    might 
yet  have  faved  him,  he  was  feized  by  new 
terrors>  which  had   nearly  proved  his  def- 
trudion.      Almara   faw    his   danger,  and, 
exerting  all  his  ftrengrh,  drew  him  up,  and 
endeavoured  as  much  as  was  in  his  power, 
to  alleviate  every  luffering.     To  his  gene-» 
reus  mind,  no  recolleded  injuries  occurred,, 
-—no  chilling  feeling  that  he  was  fuccouring 
his  enemy. 

Halek,  who,  from  the  time  that  he  and^ 
his  injured  captive  were  the  only  furvivors^ 
had  confidered   himfelf  without   hope  o£ 

a€ftance> 
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afliftance,    was  now   as    much   aftonifhed 
as  delighted  at  the  fuccour  he  had  received. 
His  little  mind,    as  cringing  and  mean  in 
adverfity  as  infolent  in  profperit)^,  ailiiyed, 
by  flattery  and  promifes,  to  repay  his  deli- 
verer ;    but  he,    who   had  a£ted  from  the 
pureft  motives,  heard  with  contempt  fuch 
idle   vaunts   from    one  who  now  poirefled 
nothing,  and  who,    when  he  was  in  the 
fulnefs  of  power,  had  no  feelings  but  for 
himfelf.      He    defired    Halek,    if    he   yet 
wifhed  to  preferve  his  life,  to  make  fome 
exertions,  as  without  thefe  he  muH  inevita- 
bly perifh. 

The  wind,  which  had  been  fome  time 
fubfiding,  was  now  almoft  funk  to  a  calm, 
and  though  the  billows  were  mountainous, 
Almarafaw,  with  pleafure,  that  every  hour 
decreafed  their  fury.  He  now  felt  a  hope 
of  reaching  the  fhore :  a  plank  was  foon* 
found;  but  the  feeble  Halek  clinging  to^ 
one  fpot,  dared  not  trud  himfelf  to  move 
till  all  was  ready,  and  even  then  his  cow- 
ardice had  nearly  deftroyed  him  t  for  he 
was  fo  long  before  he  could  perfuade  him- 
felf 
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felf  to  venture  from  the  wreck,  that  the 
plank  was  driven  by  the  waves  to  a  confi- 
derable  diftance;  nor  could  all  the  ef» 
forts  of  Almara  get  it,  for  a  long  time, 
near. 

In  this  interval,  the  cries  and  prayers 
of  the  pulillanimous  Halek  rent  the  air. 
He  begged,  he  entreated  not  to  be  aban- 
doned— promifed  the  mod  ample  atone- 
ment for  all  his  former  injuries,  and  de- 
clared, if  Almara  would  return  to  him, 
he  fhould,  on  their  landing,  fhare  half  his 
fortune. 

At  length  Almara  fucceeded  in  his  ef- 
forts,  and  throwing  a  rope,  which  he  had 
providently  taken  with  hvm,  defired  Halek 
to  catch  it,  and  defcend.     Again  his  cow- 
ardice prevailed,    and   he   flood  trembling 
fo  long,  that  Almara  declared  he  would 
rifk  his  own  fafety  no  farther.     This'threat 
was  eifeclual — he  at  length  defcended,  and 
reached  the  plank  in  fafety ;  but  fo  great 
was  his  difmay  at  being  thus  expofed  to 
the  furious  billows,  that  he  entreated,  even 
with  tears,  to  be  fuffered  to  return  to  th« 

part 
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part  of  the  veflel  he  had  quitted.  This 
Almara  refufed,— for  though  alive  to  com- 
paflion,  his  heart  was  fhut  againfl  fuch  im- 
becility. 

After  two  hours*  imminent  peril,  the 
plank  was  driven  on  fhore,  and  the  fu- 
gitives  had  the  happinefs  of  once  more 
feeing  themfelves  in  fafety. 

The  firfl  emotions  of  Almara  were  gra- 
titude to  that  Being  who  had  fo  miracu- 
loufly  preferved  him  ;  and  proftrating  him- 
felf  on  the  earth,  he  poured  out  the 
fulnefs  of  his  heart  in  fervent  thankf- 
givings. 

Halek  was  equally  elated,  but  with  very 
different  views.  The  dread  which  had 
pervaded  his  mind,  the  idea  of  lofmg  all 
which,  in  life,  he  fo  highly  valued,  and 
the  horror  which  he  had  of  death,  had  pre- 
fented  to  him  images  he  had  never  before 
contemplated.  Sunk  in  vice,  his  mind  de- 
bilitated by  a  long  familiarity  with  crimes, 
impreffions  lafted  no  longer  than  the  fcenes 
which  had  awakened  them.  He  exulted 
in  his  efcape,  and  declared  he  would  never 

agdia 
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again  quit  the  fecnrity  of  his  palace,  though 
the  fate  of  the  empire  depended  upon  his 
exertions.  Already  the  tone  of  fupplication 
was  exchanged  for  the  voice  of  command, 
and  he  impatiently  defired  that  fomerefrefh- 
ment  and  means  of  repofe  might  be  fought 
for  him. 

Almara  looked  at  him  indignantly,  and 
made  no  anfwer  j  the  command  was  re- 
peated. *'  You  will  recoiled/'  faid  Al- 
mara,  with  the  coldeft  contempt,  "  that 
itiy  own  fatigue  cannot  be  lefs  than  your's, 
nor  my  want  of  refrefhment ;  and  it  would 
be  as  well,  after  the  exertions  which  have 
been  made  for  you,  if  you  were  to  endea- 
vour to  aflift  yourfslf.  Your  prelent  eett- 
dud  is  a  proof  of  what  is  to  be  expeded 
from  your  gratitude  3  it  is  only  a  (hort 
time  fmce  you  would  not  have  dared  ad- 
drefs  me  but  in  a  tone  of  intreaty ;  know, 
however,  if  you  have  it  yet  to  learn,  that 
whether  you  ad  as  a  tyrant  or  a  Have,  you 
are  equally  contemptible." 

The  rage  of  Halek  was  burfting  forth 
in  anfwer   to   this  fpeech,  when  the  fud.- 

den 
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\ien  recolleflion  of  bis  defolate  flate,  and 
the  belief  that  even  yet  he  mud  perifli 
without  other  aliiftance  than  his  own, 
fupprelted  his  refentnient ;  and  he  calmly 
laid,  "  I  meant  no  offence  ;  but  it  is  eafy 
to  fuppofe  what  I  mufl  endure,  who 
have  been  fo  little  accuftomed  to  hard- 
fnips/' 

"  You  endure  no  more,  though  you 
may  fupport  it  worfe,"  replied  Almara, 
"  tha^n  the  lowed  child  of  poverty.  Think 
you  that  none  but  the  rich  and  pam- 
pered are  fufceptible  of  fatigue  and  fuf- 
fering  ?" 

"  Shut  up  in  your  palace,  and  in  your 
own  enjoyments,  you  have  never  thought 
of  the  fufferings  of  others  ;  but  let  what 
you  have  recently  endured,  teach  you  that 
commiferation  which  will  expand  your 
heart,  and  make  your  richer  flow  in  other 
channels  than  thofe  of  more  felulh  gra- 
tification." 

Halek,  who  had  liQened  in  indignant 
filence  to  thi^  fpeech,  was  preparing-  to 
anfwer  it  from  the  didates  of  refentment, 

when. 
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when,  recollefliiig  that  he  had  not  his  vic- 
tim fufficiently  in  his  power,  he  craftily 
fupprefled  his  feelings,  and  coolly  anfwered, 
"  he  was  forry  Almara  had  miflaken  his 
meaning,  as  he  merely  wifhed  for  fome- 
thing  to  eat,  but  did  not  defire  any  trou- 
ble fhould  be  taken  about  it ;  and  if  in 
the  joy  of  his  efcape,  he  had  fpoken  with 
too  little  confideration,  he  could  only  fay, 
it  was  not  intentional." 

It  has  often  been  obferved  that  the  in- 
jured forgive  ;  but  the  injuror  never  :  thus 
it  was  at  prefent.  The  generous  mind  of 
Almara  retained  not  refentment,  and  he 
accepted  this  apology  with  the  fmcerity 
with  which  he  believed  it  was  made  •,  and 
recolle6ling  the  long  habits  of  indulgence 
to  which  Halek  had  been  accufl:omed,  he 
thought  he  had  been  fomewhat  fevere  in  his 
rebuke. 

Whilfl:  Almara  was  thus  generoufly 
and  candidly  allowing  for  a  weaknefs  he 
did  not  feel,  his  crafty  companion  was 
endeavouring  to  arm  his  mind  with  that 
forbearance  it  was  dill  fo  neceflary  for  him 

to 
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to  pradlce.     Educated   in  the  wiles  of  a 
courtj    with  all  the  haughty  prejudices  of 
rank,    and  the  bigotry   of  newly-adopted 
faith,  it  cofl  him  little  to  pradice  a  dupli- 
city which  was  become  part  of  his  nature. 
In  the  mid  ft  of  joy  at  his  efcape,  he  re- 
gretted that  even  for  this  he  was  indebted 
to  the  being  he  hated — to  one  who  had 
embrued  his  hands  in  the  blood  of  his  be- 
loved and    only  fon,  and  to  whofe  coun- 
trymen that  fon  had  been  ultimately  facri- 
ficed.     At  prefenr,  however,  it  was  necef- 
fary  to  conceal  his  feelings,  but  he  deter- 
mined    that    the    vengeance    which    now 
{lumbered,  fliould  hereafter  be  amply   fa- 
tiated. 

Though  they  had  efcaped  the  death 
which  had  fo  lately  threatened  them,  much 
was  yet  to  be  performed,  much  to  be 
endured,  before  they  could  aflure  them- 
ftlves  of  fafety.  This  knowledge  had  its 
due  effecl  upon  Halek,  and  contributed 
more  than  any  other  motive  to  curb  his 
infolence,  and  to  fupprefs  that  tyrannical 

fpirit 
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fpirit  which  knew  not  how  to  yield,  but  for 
felfifh  accommodation. 

Almara  afcended  a  neighbouring  hill  to 
view  the  country,  and  to  try  if  he  could 
not  difcover  Ibme  veftiges  of  habitation ; 
but  none  appeared,  and,  after  a  fruitlefs 
furvey,  he  defccnded  to  the  plain.  It  was 
long  fince  he  had  enjoyed  reft,  and,  e»^ 
haufled  by  incelTant  fatigue,  he  found  it 
impoflible  to  make  any  further  exertions, 
till  he  had  by  fome  means  refrefhed  him- 
felf.  He  therefore  propofed  to  Haiek  to 
throw  themfelves  on  the  rich  grafs  which 
the  vallies  afforded,  Halek  unwillingly 
confented ;  but  he  could  fuggeft  no  bet- 
ter plan,  and  therefore,  with  many  bitter 
murmurs,  he  adopted  this :  but  he  fpent 
much  of  the  time,  which  Almara  paifed  in 
found  and  refrefliing  fleep,  in  lamenting 
that  no  exemption  from  the  cafualties  of 
life  could  be  found  for  a  true  muffulman  or 
a  prince. 

After  fome  hours  of  tranquil  repofe,  Al- 
mara awoke,  but  the  calls  of  hunger  now 

began 
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began  to  be  fo  prefTing,  that  his  firft  im- 
pulfe  was  to  fcek  for  fomerhhig  to  fatisfy 
them. 

Haiek  was  afleep — hefeemed  to  havejufl; 
fallen  into  an  uneafy  flumber,  in  which  the 
turbulent  paffions  of  his  (mind  (till  haunted 
him.  "I  fliall  be  back  before  he  awakes,*' 
thought  Ahnara,  and  he  quitted  the  valley 
in  a  different  diredion  to  that  he  had  before 
purfued.  He  had  not  proceeded  more 
than  a  quarter  of  a  mile  when  he  faw  a 
rivulet ; — Thofe  only  who  have  been  parch- 
ed with  thirftj  and  have  long  been  de- 
prived of  the  means  of  quenching  it,  can 
guefs  the  joy  of  Ahnara  at  this  fight ; 
he  flew  towards  it,  and  fatisfied  himfelf  with 
draughts  fvveet  as  nedar.  He  did  not  go 
much  further,  before  he  difcovered  wild 
fruits,  and  having  eaten  of  them,  he  car- 
ried fome  to  Halek. 

He  had  not  re-afcended  the  hill,  when 

"the  found  of  a  human  voice  met    h's  ears. 

He  heard  it  with   pleafure,    hoping  he  was 

*  near  fom.e  abode  ^  but  what  was  his  fuprize 

on  gaining  the  top  of  the  eminence,    to 

fee 
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fee  Halek  running  about  with  all  the  fran- 
tic geQures  of  a  madman  ? 

He  awoke  foon  after  his  companion 
quitted  him  ;  and  finding  himfelf  alone, 
ftarted  up  in  terror.  He  called  loudly  on 
Almara,  but  in  vain  —  and  confclous  of  the 
evil  intentions  he  nurtured,  bethought  they 
had  been  difcovered,  and  that  his  victim 
had  watched  this  opportunity  to  make  his 
efcape.  He  now  lamented  he  had  not  bet^ 
ter  concealed  his  defigns,  and  deprecated 
the  moment  in  which  his  paffions  had  be- 
trayed him.  His  exiftence  he  felt  depend- 
ed on  his  retaining  Almara,  for  he  was 
ignorant  of  every  method  by  which  fub- 
fiftence  might  be  procured.  He  traverfed 
the  valley  —  he  fav^^  no  one  —  his  bofom 
panted  with  agitation  —  his  whole  frame 
was  convulfed  with  terror — "And  muft 
he,  almofl  in  fight  of  deliverance,  thus 
peri fh  by  the  treachery  of  a  Have?"  he  be- 
came almofl  frantic;  now  vowing  revenge — 
now  blaming  his  own  unguarded  folly. 
At  length  to  his  inexpreflible  joy  he  beheld 
Almara   on  the   neighbouring    hill,    who 

quickly 


A  TALE  OF  OTHEK.  TIMES.  ^J 

quickly  defcended,  and  offered  his  grateful 
prefentof  wild  fruits,  faying,  '*  he  had  dif- 
covered  a  ftream  of  water."  Halek  wifli- 
ed  feme  could  be  brought  to  him,  but  as 
Almara  (hewed  no  inclination  to  indulge 
this  defire,  he  was  under  the  necefliry  of 
cither  walking  to  it,  or  going  without. 
Little  capable  as  he  was  of  fupplying  hi^ 
wants,  he  was  dill  lefs  able  to  fubdue  them; 
and  therefore  though  with  many  murmurs, 
he  began  to  afcend  the  hill.  Long  before 
he  reached  the  top  he  declared  he  could 
go  no  farther ;  but  finding  that  inftead  of 
offering  to  affid  him,  Almara  regarded  him 
with  the  coldefl:  contempt,  he  proceeded  to 
the  rivulet ;  and  having  quenched  his  thirft 
his  companion  propofed  that  they  fliould 
journey  onwards,  as  night  was  faft  ap- 
proaching. — This  was  agreed  to  by  Halek 
with  many  bitter  lamentations,  that  of  all 
his  numerous  train  of  horfes  and  fervants, 
none  were  near  to  afTifl  himj  and  then  with 
childifh  fretfulnefs  added,  "  he  was  al- 
ready fo  fatigued  he  could  go  but  little  far- 
ther." 

VOL.  III.  F  <'I 
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*'  I  doubt  not  your  being  fatigued/*  faid 
Almara,  "but  I  fupjX)rc  you  would  not 
uifli  to  pafs  the  night  here,  expofed  to  the 
Attacks  of  wild  beads." 

The  very  thought  made  Halek  tremble, 
and  his  own  fafety  being  at  all  times  the 
objed  nearefl:  his  heart,  he  travelled  oa 
for  fome  time  with  tolerable  fpeed. 

To  the  ftorm  fucceeded  an  evening  of 
uncommon  beauty,  the  fun  fet  with  a  bril- 
liancy which  tinged  with  gold  every  fur- 
rounding  hill,  and  threw  a  purple  gleam 
on  the  embofomed  vallies :  the  birds  ca- 
rolled their  gayeft  notes,  whilft  the  rich 
fragrance  of  the  orange  trees,  mixed  with 
the  fpicy  odours  which  fcented  the  breeze, 
feemed  to  difFufe  a  charm  on  all  around. 
Halek,  when  he  faw  the  fun  defcend,  and 
the  ihades  of  night  gathering,  whilfl  no 
fhelter  offered  itfelF,  felt  his  terrors  again 
revive,  and  fo  far  from  deriving  pleafure 
from  what  was  evidently  fo  grateful  to  his 
companion,  he  with  difficulty  reflrained 
his  anger  that  any  one  ihould   dare  to  feel 

happy    whilfl  he  was   miferable.     His  la- 
men- 
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mentations  and  regrets  were  renewed.  Al- 
niara  exhorted  him  to  patience  and  forti- 
tude, and  faid  they  fhould  at  lead  pafs  a 
more  tranquil  night  than  the  preceding, 
when  they  had  been  expofed  to  all  the  fury 
of  the  ftorm.  ''Let  the  deliverance  you 
have  experienced,"  faid  he^  '*  teach  you 
confidence  in  the  arm  of  omnipotence ; 
and  doubt  not  but  he  who  refcued  you 
from  the  waves,  is  able  to  fhelter  you  from 
every  other  danger."  Halek  heard  him 
with  filent  difdain,  and  continued  to  travel 
on.  At  length  the  moon  began  to  rife 
with  uncommon  fplendour,  its  filver  tints 
fell  on  the  furrounding  obje<5ls,  and  at 
length  on  a  fmall  hut  at  no  great  diftance. 
Almara  immediately  pointed  it  out,  and 
they  proceeded  towards  it  in  the  hope  that 
it  was  inhabited.  They  knocked  at  the 
door  —  no  one  anfwered  —  they  endeavour- 
ed to  open  it  —  but  it  refifled  their  efforts, 
Halek  with  impatience,  and  Almara  with 
regret,  now  gave  up  the  hopes  which  had 
been  fo  recently  awakened.  At  length  the 
found  of  footfteps  cheared  their  fpirits,  and 
F  2  a  few 
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a  few  minutes  after  the  door  was  opened 
by  a  venerable  old  man,  who  on  being 
told  they  had  fuffered  (liipwreck  and  were 
in  want  of  fheker,  bade  them  enter  in 
terms  of  the  mod  ready  welcome. 

He  fet  before  them  all  that  his  frugal 
board  afforded  ;  which>  though  only  fruits 
and  water,   was  highly  acceptable. 

During  their  repaft,  he  obferved  them 
both  with  much  attention,  and  to  the 
pompous  narration  of  Halek,  who  with 
his  accuftomed  oftentation  detailed  his  rank, 
and  his  misfortunes,  he  made  little  anfwer 
but  endeavoured  by  every  means  in  his 
power  to  drav/  from  Almara  fome  account 
of  himfelf :  but  Almara  was  no  egotift  ; 
and  refcued  from  the  late  terrible  fcenes, 
and  in  pofleflion  of  the  freedom  he  now 
confidered  his  own,  he  infenfibly  fell  into 
reflexions  upon  what  plan  he  had  bed  pur- 
fue  to  facilitate  his  return  to  Spain. 

Though  fo  near  the  coaft  he  had  no 
means  of  procuring  a  vefTel,  or  efcaping 
from  a  hoflile  country  without  the  affift- 
ance  of  Halek  :  this  affiftance,  if  not  foon 

offered 
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offered,  he  determined  to  requefl ;  vfor 
though  he  had  a  very  mean  opinion  of  his 
pufillanimous  tyrant,  he  ftill  did  not  believe 
him  capable  of  violating  his  promife.  Al- 
mara  could  eafily  picture  to  himfelf  all  his 
father's  grief  at  his  fuppofed  death,  and 
what  would  be  the  joy  which  his  return, 
would  occafion.  —  How  to  efFccl  this  re- 
turn \yas  the  fubje^l  nearell  his  heart. 
He  was  in  a  land  inhabited  by  the  profefTed 
enemies  of  his  country,  and  the  bigot^ed 
perfecutors  of  his  faith ;  and  he  was  but  too 
much  in  the  power  of  one  who  might  not 
z6t  as  generoufly  as  he  ought.  Thefe 
thoughts,  whilft  they  clouded  his  brow,  h 
occupied  his  attention,  that  he  heeded  not 
the  difcourfe  of  Haiek,  but  gladly  accept- 
ed the  fird  propofal  of  his  hoft  to  retire 
to  reft. 

Sleep,  fuch  as  falls  only  on  the  lids  of  vir- 
tue, foon  fealed  every  fenfe  in  forgetfulnefs ; 
and  he  enjoyed  many  hours  of  fuch  fweet 
repofe  as  made  him  an  objed  of  envy  to 
the  refllefs  Halek.  He  alfo  had  retired  to 
his  couch  but  not  to  lleep.  Goaded  by 
F  3  the 
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the  thorn  of  guilt,  not  all  his  late  fatigues 
could  promife  him  a  night  of  tranquil 
ilumbers.  He  had  obferved  with  jealous 
vvatchfulnefs  the  prepofTefTion  which  the  old 
man  feemed  to  feel  in  favour  of  Almara  ; 
and  though  he  had  ufed  his  utmofl  power 
to  reprefent  him  as  the  mofh  ungrateful 
of  human  ^  heings,  he  feared  he  had  not 
fucceeded  in  gaining  belief.  To  reftore  to 
Almara  his  liberty,  though  he  had  promifed 
it,  was  what  he  had  no  intention  of  do- 
ing. He  had  conceived  towards  him 
a  hatred  no  lefs  unjuft  than  implacable^ 
and  the  firft  wiili  of  his  heart  was  to  fe- 
curc  him  in  his  palace  where  refiflance 
would  be  fruitlefs,  and  where  it  would  be 
impoflible  for  him  to  efcape.  To  efFe(fl 
this,  he  found  it  neceffary  to  cover  his  in- 
tentions uith  the  veil  of  diflimulation,  and 
to  deck  his  fpeech  in  kindnefs,  whilll:  his 
heart  was  meditating  only  cruelty.  Thefe 
thoughts,  whilft  they  rankled  in  his  bofom, 
kept  him  awake  the  greater  part  of  the 
night,  and  he  had  fallen  into  his  firfl: 
uneafy  fiumber  when  the  dawn  of  morn- 
ing 
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ing  awoke  Almara.  He  arofe,  and  walk- 
ed out  to  tafte  the  beauties  of  the  hour. 
He  had  fo  long  been  deprived  of  the  en- 
joyment of  freedom  and  exerclfe,  that  they 
feemed  now  doubly  delightful  ;  the  fun 
rofe  in  cloudlefs  majefty  ;  the  little  winged 
fongfters  poured  forth  their  early  carols, 
whilft:  the  rich  vegetation  which  covered 
every  fpot,  was  mixed  with  a  thoufand  odori- 
ferous plants,  whofe  fweets  were  called  forth 
by  the  dewy  breath  of  morning,  Almara 
flood  in  filent  admiration,  and  fo  loft  in 
delight  that  he  perceived  not  the  approach 
of  his  hofl. 

"What,  myfon,  is  it  which  employs  thy 
meditations  ?"  faid  the  old  man. 

**  The  beauty  of  the  morning  and  the 
charms  which  make  your  country  fo  pecu- 
liarly enchanting.  From  delight  of  thefe 
my  mind  arofe  to  contemplate  their  c^reat 
author  ;  and  to  his  arm  I  was  confiding 
myfelf  for  that  protedion  and  fupport 
which  my  prefent  circumftances  require. '* 

"  But   how  canfl  thou  exped  to  receive 

it,  whilft,  as  I  am  informed  by  thy  com- 

F  4  panion. 
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panion,  thou  art  obRinately  determined  to 
continue  in  thy  herefy  ?  knowefl  thou  not 
the  joys  promifed  by  our  holy  prophet  to 
the  fairhful  ?  and  wouldfl  thou  wifh  to  forego 
thtm  ?  rather  rejoice  that  fate  has  committed 
thee  to  the  proteftion  of  a  true  MulTulman. 
Enibrace  our  holy  faith,  and  be  aflured  that 
in  fo  doing  thou  canfl  alone  hope  for 
prcfperlry.  I  am  informed  that  liberty, 
and  the  mofl  munificent  offers  have  been 
made  to  convert  thee  ;  but  inftead  of  being 
grateful,  thou  haft  reje<5ted  them  with  dif- 
dain. 

*' Father,'*  replied  Almara,  all  the 
warmth  of  his  foul  animating  his  coun- 
tenance, "  what  lialek  has  told  thee,  I 
knov/  not,  nor  am  I  very  foiicitous  to  be 
informed.  Every  offer  made  by  him  I  have 
rejedled  with  deferved  contempt  ;  for,  were 
I  even  diffatisfied  with  my  own  religion, 
which  is  by  no  means  the  cafe,  what  muft 
I  think  of  that  profeffed  by  a  man,  who 
can  bafely  violate  every  law  of  hofpitallty 
and  honour,  and  trample  on  the  rights  of 
juflice  and  humanity  ?  who  can  load  with 

chains 
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chains,  and  infult  with  threats,  a  foldler 
whom  the  chance  of  war  threw  into  his 
power ;  and  who,  but  for  the  interference 
of  numbers,  inftead  of  the  vanquifhed, 
would  have  been  the  viftor  ?  No,  father  ; 
not  by  fuch  charadlers  as  Halek  will  pro- 
felytes  be  made.  For  myfelf,  in  that  faith 
in  which  I  was  born  and  educated,  I  will 
die  ;  I  efteem  it  the  belt,  though  I  refped 
the  worthy  profelTors  of  all  others ;  and  were 
I  exalted  to  the  highefl  pinnacle  of  greatnefs, 
I  would  no  more  perfecute  any  one  for  being 
of  a  different  religion,  than  1  would  for 
fpeaking  a  different  language. 

''  Such  fentiments,'*  replied  the  old  man, 
"  wert  thou  a  Muffulman,  would  do  honour 
both  to  thy  heart  and  underftanding  ;  but  in 
thy  prefent  apoilacy,  they  will  only  confinn 
thee  in  error.  Do  not  confider  an  evil  that 
which  is  intended  for  thy  good  ;  but  blefs  the 
moment  which  gave  thee  to  the  conquering 
arm  of  Halek.  I  cannot  believe  that  he 
has  dealt  by  thee  as  thou  defcribeft,  nor 
that  he  is  capable  of  fuch  bafenefs.  His 
zeal  may  have  made  him  intemperate,  but 
F  5  recollect 
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recolle6l  the  motive,  and  thou  will  inftant- 
ly  forgive  him.  I  know  he  intends  to  be- 
ftow  upon  thee  honours  and  emoluments, 
which  if  thou  art  not  bigotted  in  error, 
will  raife  thee  to  the  highefl  fummit  of 
human  grandeur. 

"  I  have  no  ambition,**  replied  Almara, 
"  to  be  fo  raifed  j  nor  any  wi(h  but  to  return 
to  my  country  and  friends ;  I  have  a  father 
whom  I  dearly  love,  and  whofe  belief  of 
my  death  will,  perhaps,  bring  him  with 
forrow  to  an  untimely  grave.  I  freely  for- 
give Halek  the  injuries  which  he  has  done 
me,  but  I  defpife  him  too  much,  ever  to 
put  myfeif  voluntarily  into  his  power. 
Had  I  any  friend  who  would  affift  me  to 
repafs  the  waves,  with  joy  I  would  re- 
linquifh  every  thing  which  he  could 
offer,  to  be  once  more  reftored  to  my 
country. 

"  To  tffQdi  that  here  is  impoflible,  thou 
muft  accompany  Halek  to  Damafcus, 
and  then,  if  thy  whh  of  leaving  him 
flill  continues,  he  will  undoubtedly  pro- 
cure thee  the  means. 

Scarcely 
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Scarcely  had  the  old  man  finilhed 
fpeaking,  when  IHalek  fuddenly  appeared. 
He  regarded  Almara  with  more  than  ufual 
malignity ;  all  the  evil  paflions  of  his  heart 
clouded  his  features :  yet  fearful  of  awa- 
kening fufpicion,  he  no  fooner  faw  he  was 
obferved,  than  he  began  to  converfe  with 
the  eafe  of  a  man  at  peace  with  himfelf, 
and  happy  in  the  fociety  of  friends.  They 
foon  after  returned  to  the  hut,  and  he 
fpoke  of  the  pleafure  he  fhould  have  in 
conducing  Almara  to  Damafcus,  and 
there  (hewing  him  what  he  might  expert 
from  a  true  MulTulman/'  As  he  pronoun- 
ced the  lafl:  fentence,  a  malicious  fmile 
pafled  over  his  countenance. 

Almara  did  not  obferve  it ;  but  re- 
plied, ''  however  obliged  he  might  feel 
himfelf  for  fuch  intentions,  no  favour 
could  be  conferred  upon  him  half  fo 
great,  as  enabling  him  to  return  to  Spain, 
which  he  hoped  would  be  immediately 
done. 

Halek  replied,   "  If,  when  at  Damafcus, 

the  fame  wi(h  remained,  it  (hould  undoubt- 

F  6  edly 
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edly  be  gratified;  but,  at  prefent,  it  was 
wholly  impra6licable."  He  then  reprefent- 
ed  the  difficulties  of  procuring  a  veffel, 
without  the  permiffion  of  the  Cadi ;  the 
dangers  which  mufl  be  encountered  in 
paffing  through  that  part  of  Spain,  In  pof- 
ftffion  of  the  Moflems ;  "  whom*'  faid  he, 
**  you  confider  as  enemies,  and  whom  you 
are  obflinately  determined  never  to  concili- 
ate as  friends/' 

Almara  who  thought  all  evils  light,  in 
comparifon  of  thofe  he  might  be  fubjeded 
to  under  the  roof  of  Halek,  declared,  "  he 
was  fupported  by  a  courage  equal  to  any 
emergency ;  and  that  as  aU  he  required 
was  the  performance  of  a  promife,  he  was 
willing  to  take  the  confequences  upon  him- 
felf." 

Halek  turned  angrily  away ;  he  faid  "  if 
a  vifit  to  Damafcus  was  fo  very  dif- 
agrecable,  he  had  nothing  more  to  fay, 
U  was  not  in  his  power  at  prefent  to  ena- 
ble him  to  return  to  Spain/* 

Finding  all  arguments  inefFeftual,  Al- 
tnara  determined  to  confider  forae  means 

which 
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which  might  effeflually  aid  his  purpofe. 
He  faw,  with  regret,  that  from  his  hofl  he 
could  expedl  no  alllftance  -,  whatever  his 
humanity,  his  bigotry  was  fuperior ;  and 
he  thought  almoft  every  means  juftifiable, 
which  gained  one  profelyte  to  the  faith  of 
the  prophet— -yet  without  fome  affiftance 
Almara  could  elFed  nothing.  Three  days 
pafled  thus — he  had  been  fo  much  oc- 
cupied by  his  own  concerns,  that  he  had 
not  enquired  how  long  Haiek  intended 
to  remain  in  his  prefent  abode. 

Halek,  however,  had  not  been  unmind- 
ful of  preparation  for  his  departure.  He 
had,  the  morning  after  his  arrival  at  the 
cottage,  by  means  of  his  hoft,  found  a 
perfon  who  undertook  to  procure  him 
horfes  for  his  journey,  and  to  inform  his 
fervants  of  his  return. 

Of  this  he  faid  nothing  to  Almara,  nor 
did  he  intend  it,  as  he  hoped  to  furprize 
him  into  a  compliance,  which  might  be 
otherwife  difficult  to  obtain. 

Almara  in  fad  reflexions  had  pafled  the 
greater  part  of  the  day,  vainly  endeavour- 

J  3  Jng 
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ing  to  fuggefl:  fome  plan  of  efcape,  vrhtn 
towards  evening,  as  he  was  cafting  a  wift- 
ful  look  around,  he  perceived  croffing  a 
diftant  hill,  a  long  train  of  horfemen.  As 
they  advanced  quickly,  he  flood  to  obferve 
them,  and  not  without  great  furprize,  at 
length  beheld  them  (top  at  the  door  of  the 
cottage.  It  immediately  occurred  to  him, 
they  mufl  be  the  retinue  of  Halek,^  whom 
by  fome  means,  he  had  ordered  to  attend 
him.  All  his  anxiety  revived — he  now 
regretted  the  tardy  prudence  which  had 
prevented  his  timely  efcape — as  no  expo- 
fure  to  fuffering  could  be  fo  dreadful,  as 
what  he  expected  at  the  hands  of  Halek. 
He  did  not  remain  long  alone.  —  Halek^ 
with  a  triumphant  fmile  advanced,  and 
faid  he  was  now  prepared  to  return  to  his 
palace,  whither  he  expe<5led  not  to  go 
alone.  "When  at  Damafcus,"  faid  he, 
"  you  fhall  fee  what  my  power  can  effedl. 
I  have  only  to  fpeak  to  the  Cadi,  and 
he  will  inftantly  fulfil  my  wifhes.** 

**  I  doubt  not  your  power,"  replied  AI- 
mara  "  but  I  prefer  (laying  here  till  the 

permilTioa 
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permifTion  for  my  departure  is  procured. 
If  you  really  wifti  to  oblige  me,  you  will 
fufFer  me  to  ad  in  that  way  which  is 
mod  agreeable  to  myfelf." 

This  is  a  matter,'*  faid  Halek,  turning 
away  with  an  air  of  haughty  refentment, 
*'  which  has  been  fo  often  difcull'ed,  ic  i^ 
wearifome  to  hear  any  more  about  it. 
Your  departure  from  hence  to  Spain  is  im- 
poflible.  If  you  will  not  condefcend  to 
oblige  me,  when  my  only  wifh  is  to  give 
you  pleafure,  theconfequences  are  your  own. 

He  then  angrily  returned  to  the  cottage, 
leaving  Almara  to  feelings  the  mod  pain- 
ful. His  hoft  foon  after  joined  him,  and 
ufed  every  argument  to  induce  him  to  ac- 
company Halek ;  at  the  fame  time  pledg- 
ing his  honour  for  the  kind  treatment  he 
fhould  receive.  *'  To  embark  from  hence" 
laid  he,  *'  is  impoffible  j  or  indeed  from 
any  port  with  intereft  lefs  powerful  than 
that  of  Halek's.  Do  not,  therefore,  irri- 
tate him  by  unjufl  fufpicions ;  but  Ihew 
that  you  deferve  his  favour,  by  relying  upon 
his  promifes," 

**  Nothing 
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"  Nothing  lefs,"  replied  Almara,  "  thari 
the  moft  unequivocal  proofs  of  his  bafenefs, 
Ihould  lead  me  to  doubt  his  faith  j  but  I 
repeat  that  he  is  incapable  of  a  generous 
aflion,  and  that  the  man  to  whom  he  owes 
his  life>  he  would  mod  willingly  tread  into 
dud.'* 

•*  Then  why  fhould  he  defire  thee  to  ac- 
company  him  to  his  palace,  when  he  fo 
well  knows  that,  by  leaving  thee  here,  thou 
mud  perifh  ?*' 

"  1  pretend  not  to  difcover  his  motives  ; 
they  are  fuch  as  I  (hall  never  be  able  to 
penetrate." 

"  But  is  it  right,  or  juft  to  give  way  to 
fufpicions,  which  thou  acknowledged  thou 
cannot  judify  ?  yonder  is  Halek  coming 
towards  us  with  the  horfes.  Banifli  from 
thy  mind  every  doubt,  and  be  aflured  thou 
wilt  have  reafon  to  rejoice  in  thy  con- 
dua.'' 

Almara  was  filent ;  he  faw  that  it  was 
impoffible  to  ftay  where  he  was  -,  he  could 

not 
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not  force  his  fociety  where  it  was  acknow- 
ledged to  be  fo  unwelcome ;  but  to  go^ 
was  to  a6l  in  dired  contradi6lion  to  all  his 
refolves,  and  in  defiance  of  his  better  judg- 
ment. The  old  man  faw  his  irrefolution 
and  prelTed  him  with  fuch  vehemence,  that 
he  was  unable  to  make  any  further  refift- 
ance ;  and  when  Halek  joined  them,  he 
gave  a  tacit  though  unwilling  confent. 
They  foon  after  departed — With  ill-bod- 
ing fears,  he  mounted  the  horfe  which  was 
led  out  for  him  ;  Halek  endeavoured,  by 
every  attention  in  his  power,  to  divert  that 
uneafinefs  which  was  but  too  apparent ; 
and  whatever  his  fecret  diftrefs,  the  heart 
of  Almara  was  always  fufceptible  of 
kindnefs.  Though  his  apprehenfions  and 
fufpicions  did  not  fubfide,  they  were  lulled 
by  the  attraction  of  every  objedlfurrounding. 
They  now  journeyed  through  vallies,  rich 
in  native  luxuriance  ;  now  through  groves 
of  orange  and  cedar,  and  now  climbed 
hills,  whofe  majeftic  fummits  commanded 
a  view  of  all  which  was  grand  or  beautiful. 
No  cloud  obfcured  the   (ky,    which   was 

fpangleci 
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fpangled  with  innumerable  flars  ;  the  moon 
flione  with  her  utmoft  radiance,  and  gave  a 
filver  luftre  to  the  rich  foliage,  vvhilft  the 
balmy  odours  of  aromatic  plants  fcented 
the  breeze  as  it  murmured  along. 

Almara  had  a  mind  fufceptible  of  all  the 
beauties  of  nature.  Though  early  tutored 
to  the  inaufpicious  trade  of  arms,  yet  by  a 
beloved  mother,  whom  he  had  lofl  nearly 
three  years,  his  mind  had  been  (lored  with 
ufeful  knowledge,  and  he  had  been  taught  to 
derive  pleafure  and  inftrudion  from  every 
fcene  of  varying  nature.  Knowing  the  life  to 
which  he  was  deftined,  and  the  few  oppor- 
tunities he  might  hereafter  have  of  mental 
cultivation,  her  whole  time  had  been  em- 
ployed in  taking  advantage  of  thofe  hours, 
yet  allotted  to  fludy.  The  uncommon 
powers  of  her  own  mind,  and  the  high 
degree  of  cultivation  fhe  had  received,  un- 
ufual  in  that  age  for  females  to  pofifefs,  had 
made  her  a  mod  eligible  inftrudlrefs  for  a 
youth  like  Almara.  Fond  of  fludy,  and 
eager  for  the  attainment  of  knowledge, 
his   progrefs  had  more  than  rewarded  her 

labours. 
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labours,  and  fecured  to  himfelf  a  fource  of 
enjoyment,  of  which  the  fucceffive  trials 
of  his  future  life  could  not  deprive  him. 

After  journeying  the  remainder  of  the 
night,  and  the  early  part  of  the  next 
morning,  they  halted  during  the  fervour 
of  the  meridian  fun  at  a  caravanfera  on 
their  route. 

Halek,  though  he  manifefted  the  utmofl 
kindnefs  and  attention,  was  fecreily  watch- 
ful of  all  the  adions  of  his  companion,  and 
feduloufly  careful  that  he  ihould  form  no 
plan  of  efcape.  He  was,  however,  him- 
felf fo  confummate  a  mafler  of  hypocrify, 
and  fo  completely  veiled  his  intentions, 
that  not  a  fhadow  of  them  was  vifible  to 
Almara;  he  was  indeed  fo  much  their 
dupe,  that  he  began  to  augur  the  mod 
flattering  effeds  from  fuch  continued  itind- 
nefs. 

In  the  evening  they  refumed  their  jour- 
ney, and  continued  to  travel  in  the  night, 
and  repofe  during  the  heats  of  day,  till 
they  reached  the  neighbourhood  of  Da- 
mafcus,  and  were  in  fight  of  the  princely 

domain 
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domain  which  was  to  terminate  their  jour- 
ney* All  that  Almara  expeded  to  fee, 
and  all  that  he  had  read  of  magnificence, 
fell  far  fhort  of  what  he  now  beheld.  The 
palace  of  Halek  was  fituated  about  two 
miles  from  Damafcus,  on  the  declivity  of 
a  beautiful  hill.  In  front  was  an  extenfive 
valley,  gay  with  varied  cultivation,  and 
watered  by  a  river,  which  meandered 
through  the  whole  domain.  At  the  back 
of  the  palace,  and  tov/ering  above  it,  were 
planted  groves  of  fpices,  whofe  balmy 
odours  floated  upon  the  breeze  which 
lightly  fanned  the  air.  On  each  fide  were 
trees  of  orange,  lemon,  and  myrtle  ;  whofe 
varied  tints,  and  mingled  fragrance,  regaled 
every  fenfe.  The  palace  itfelf  was  built  of 
white  marble,  fupported  by  pillars  of  gra- 
nite,  and  adorned  with  figures  of  various 
animals,  from  whofe  mouths  ifTued  dreams 
of  water,  which  were  received  in  an  ala- 
bafler  fountain,  and  thence  flowed  in  jets 
4^eau  through  the  grounds. 

Aflonifhment  and  admiration  took  pof- 
fefTion  of  his  mind,  and  he  exprefled  all 

the 
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tTie  pieafure  he  felt.  The  gratification  of 
Halck  at  hearing  thefe  praifes  was  unbound- 
ed. His  proud  heart  rejoiced,  his  vanity 
exuhed,  and  he  doubted  not  but  the  en- 
creafed  belief  of  his  importance  would 
lead  Almara  into  whatever  fcheme  he  pro- 
pofed. 

After  fome  hours  of  repofe,  he  fought 
Almara,  and  told  him  if  he  had  before  been 
aflonifhed  at  the  grandeur  of  what  he  had 
feen,  he  would  now  be  ftill  more  delighted. 
At  the  fame  time  offering  to  fliew  him  the 
interior  6£  the  palace.  This  propofal  was 
readily  accepted.  Almara  was  indeed  gra- 
tified by  the  tafle  and  grandeur  every  where 
vifible.  The  baths  of  marble  fupplied  from 
fountains  of  maflfy  gold — the  pillars  of  jafper 
and  alabafter — the  doors  of  cedar  emboffed 
with  filver  and  ivory — the  rich  odours  fup- 
plied from  vafes  of  the  moft  coftly  porce- 
lain— the  brilliant  luflre  of  innumerable 
lamps,  formed  a  fcene  the  moft  dazzling, 
and  prefented  to  him  a  picture  of  the  luxury 
and  fplendour  of  the  Ealt,  of  which  he  had 
before  no  idea. 

**  Haft 
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"  Haft  thou/'  faid  Halek,  who  faw  hfs 
aftonifhment,  and  felt  himfelf  elevated  by 
if,  "  haft  thou,  ever  feen  fuch  a  dilplay  of 
riches  ?  and  canft  thou,  after  beholding  it, 
pine  for  the  miferable  and  defolate  country 
which  gave  thee  being  ?" 

^/  Yes,  I  can  pine  for  it"  replied  Almara, 
*'  even  in  its  prefent  forlorn  ftate.  There 
I  firil  drew  my  breath,  and  there  were  my 
infant  ideas  received ;  every  thing  dear  to 
my  heart  is  ireafured  there,  and  every  feel- 
ing of  patriotifm  and  of  duty  make  them 
indelible.  Remember  that  to  the,encreaf- 
ing  effeminacy  and  luxury  of  our  nation  we 
owe  our  deftrudlion.  Had  her  fons  con- 
tinued the  hardy  warriors  who  once  made 
whole  nations  tremble,  the  power  of  the 
Moflems  had  been  exerted  in  vain;  and 
even  yet,  ftiould  fufFering  reftore  to  them 
their  priftine  valour,  they  may  teach  their 
conquerors  that  Spain  is  not  yet  fubdued ; 
and  that  her  fons  will  perifh  in  the  gloria 
ous  ftruggle,  rather  than  live  the  flaves  of  a 
ftrangcr." 

"  If  fuch  is  thy  view  of  things"  replied 
Halek,  in  a  tone  of  difappointment,    "  I 

wonder 
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wonder  not  at  the  little  pleafure  my  bounty 
affords  thee.  To  boaft  of  thy  country  is 
indeed  folly;  for  not  her  whole  remaining 
pofleflions  would  purchafe  what  is  here 
aniaflfed.'* 

"  My  country,"  replied  Almara,  with  a 
figh,  "  is  indeed  poor ;  but  her  poverty 
alone  is  no  caufe  of  fhame.  Much  as  you 
defpife  our  power,  had  that  power  been 
united,  had  the  treacherous  Julien  been  in- 
terred in  her  deeped  bowels  before  he  had 
betrayed  her  interefts,  not  the  united  power 
of  all  the  fquadrons  of  Affyria  had  reduced 
Spain  to  vaiTalage  and  ruin." 

"  And  doft  thou  fay  this  to  me  ?"  faid 
Halek,  his  features  refuming  their  wonted 
feverity;"  "  to  me,  to  whofe  lenity  thou 
owefl:  the  prefervation  of  thy  life  ?" 

*'  I  fell  by  the  chance  of  war,  and  not 
from  ignoble  fear  into  thy  hands,"  replied 
Almara ;  ''  and  had  our  fates  been  re- 
verfed,  you  would  have  found  that  a  Spa- 
niard is  not  the  vile  thing  you  think  him ; 
but  that  he  knows  how  to  treat  with  refpe(St 
a  fallen  enemy,  and  to  make  thofe  fetters 
10  light 
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light  which   chance,  not  defert,   had  ini- 
pofed." 

Halek  regarded  Ahnara  a  few  minutes  in 
filence  ;  then,  turning  from  him,  pretended 
fuddenly  to  recoiled  fome  matter  of  im- 
portance which  demanded  immediate  at- 
tention. 

Almara,  left  to  himfelf,  traverfed  the 
fplendid  apartments,  and  as  he  furveyed 
them  exclaimed,  **  Not  aill  thefe  would  1 
pofiefs  to  be  fo  worthlefs  a  thing  as  their 
owner.  Enfiamed  with  the  infolent  pride 
of  profperity,  he  knows  not  how  to  temper 
fuperior  rank  by  condefcenfion,  which  ra- 
ther exalt  than  debafe  it,  and  which  alone 
fecure  that  refpe^t  the  infolent  boaftcr  can 
never  command.'* 

In  traverfmg  one  of  the  diflant  apart- 
ments  a  fmall  door  of  curious  workmanfhip 
attracted  his  attention ;  whilft  he  was  ex- 
amining it  he  thought  he  heard  a  faint 
groan.  Struck  by  the  circumftance,  he 
attenti\^ely  liftened ;  but  juft  as  he  had 
placed  his  ear  to  the  door,  he  heard  the 
returning  footfteps  of  Halek,  Well  know- 
ing 
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ing  his  fufpicious  temper,  he  retreated  from 
the  fpot,  and  walked  to  the  farther  end  of 
the  apartment. 

Halek  almofl  immediately  entered,  and 
in  an  angry  tone,  demanded  why  he  wa« 
there  ? 

*'  I  fauntered  accidentally  hither,*'  re- 
plied  Almara,  *'  in  furveying  the  palace.'* 

And  was  that  your  only  motive  ? 

'*  What  other  (hould  I  have  ?  did  you  not 
defire  me  to  go  where  I  pleafed?  had  yoti 
pointed  to  me  any  limitations,  I  would  cer- 
tainly have  obeyed  them.'* 

"  How  dare  you,"  fald  Halek,  without 
regarding  the  anfwer  of  Almara,  and  ad* 
drcfTing  himfelf  to  a  ilave,  who  at  this  mo- 
ment entered  with  fome  fherbet,  "  how 
dare  you  open  thefe  doors,  when  I  have 
commanded  them  in  my  abfence  to  be 
(hut? 

The  poor  creature  looked  terrified,  but 
made  no  anfwer,  and  Halek  feizing  his 
fabre  which  lay  in  one  corner  of  the  room, 
ftruck  him  fo  fevere  a  blow,  that  he  fell  to 
the  ground  covered  with  blood, 

VOL.  Ill,  G  Almara 
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Alniara,  fliocked  at  fuch  inhuman  vio-. 
lence,  ran  to  afford  all  the  afliftance  in  his 
power  ;  but  two  fervants  obeying  the  call 
of  their  mafter,  carried  the  objed  of  his 
rage  to  a  dungeon,  where  he  was  ordered 
to  remain  three  days. 

"Thus,"  faid  Haiek,  exuhingly,  ^^thus 
will  I  punilh  difobedience  ;  the  wretch  who 
dares  difpute,  or  forget  my  commands, 
fhall  bitterly  repent  his  temerity.  Power, 
unbounded  as  mine,  no  one  fhall  dare 
conteft."  As  he  fpoke,  his  eye  glanced 
towards  Almara,  who  replied  with  a  con- 
tempt, he  could  not  conceal,  "  yet  there 
are  more  powerful  beings  than  thyfelf, 
even  in  the  lowed  ranks  of  life.  This  is 
confirmed  by  one  of  the  wifeft  and  bed 
princes  who  ever  filled  the  Moflem  throne. 
**If,"  faid  he,  "a  man  would  be  rich  with- 
out  means,  powerful  without  fubjefls, 
and  fubjed  without  a  mafter,  let  him  de- 
part from  fin  and  ferve  God,  and  he  will 
find  thefe  things.'* 

Halek  for  a  moment  was  filenced,  but 
his  countenance  evinced  the  pailions  of  his 

foul. 
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foul.  Almara  turned  frotn  himfj  and  quk* 
ting  the  apartment  fought  h'rs  bWn*  There 
he   gave  vent    to  the    faddeft   yefiedions, 

*^  Oh !  Why,"  faid  he,  "  vvas  my  life 
fpared  in  battle,  to  be  commuted  to  the 
mertiy  of  this  defpicable  tyrant  ?  or  why 
Was  I  not  fwallowed  in  the  waves,  before  1 
had  drarik  deeper  of  the  bitter  cup  of  ad- 
verfity  ?  oh  my  father !  happily  thou  art 
Ignorant  of  the  lot  of  thy  fon  ;  how  would 
thy  tender  nature  grieve,  didft  thou  know 
to  what  he  is  expofed  ? 

Thefe  melancholy  regrets  fo  wholly  oc- 
cupied his  mind,  that  he  avoided  as  much 
as  poflible  the  fociety  of  Haiek;  keeping 
in  his  apartment  during  the  day,  and  fpend- 
ing  a-  ^reat  part  of  the  night  in  traverfing 
the  fpacious  gardens.  He  was  one  evening 
walking  as  ufual  5  the  fun  was  fet,  the  ex- 
ceffive  heats  had  yielded  to  the  cool  breezes 
which  murmured  among  the  trees,  and  he 
dirfe6led  his-  fteps  towards  a  path  which 
led  to  the  vallies.  He  was  furpri^ed  to  ob- 
ferve  tw6^^  fervants  (landing  at  the  entrance 
i^fho,  when  he  appeared,  told  him  they  were 
o  2  com- 
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commanded-  to  let  no  one  pafs.  He 
deigned  not  to  expoftulate ;  but  returning  to 
the  palace  fought  Halek.  This  was  the 
hour  of  prayer,  and  he  was  gone  to  the 
niofque.  Almara  was  determined  to  re- 
fent  this  prohibition,  as  his  acquiefcence  in 
it  might  be  cpnftrued  into  a  fubmiflion  of 
ftill  greater  deprivations.  Little  as  he  had 
to  hope  from  the  juflice  of  Halek,  and  de- 
folute  as  he  felt  his  fituation,  he  could  form 
no  conjedlure  why  his  detention  was  of 
fo  much  importance.^.  ;He  now  feared  that 
his  return  to  Spain,  had  t^ever  been  fm- 
cerely  intended,  yet  if  it- had  not,  how 
much  was  he  the  dupe  of  artifice?  Not, 
however  in  bewailing  this,  but  in  endea- 
vouring to  counterad  it,  did  he  pafs  his 
time. 

In  the  morning  he  fent  to  requeft  an  au- 
dience of  Halek  ;  but  the  flave  who  car- 
ried  the  meflage  brought  an  anfwer  that  his 
lord  was  particularly  engaged.  Was -this 
really  the  cafe,  or  was  it  intended  only  to 
prevent  tbofe  remonflrances  which  he  was 
determined  fhould  be  inefFedual  ?  What- 
ever 
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ever  tfi^  cfaufe,  Almara   auguf(id  ^the  mod 
Unfavourable  efFedls  from  it.      The  more 
he  reflefted,  the  more  perilous  his  fituation 
appeared,  and  he   determined, '  at  whatever 
hazard,  to  efFed  his  efcape.     The  reft  of 
the  day  pafTed  in  equal  difquietude  ;  he  faw 
hot  Halek,  nor  received  any  meffage  froni 
him.    Night  again  veiled  the  horizoit.   Una- 
ble tb  ileep,  he  would '  hra^d '  retired  to  the 
garden,  but  oh  quitting 'his  ai^artment  he 
fdiilid^  contrary  to   the  uTual  cuftom^  the 
dcor  which  led  'thither  ^M^as'^ifafterted.     lie 
Was  'returning '^toWs  '^bhtti-^^  when    he 
thought  he  heard  the  voice  of  Halek: ;  he 
liftened  attentively**^^^!  'alt^v^^s  perfedly 
ftill.     i^refently  the  folind  of  diftant  hinges 
arouzed  him;  he   was  furprized,  for  this 
was  an  hour  when  every^  thing  was  ufually 
ftill.     He  turned  haftily  whenc^'  the  found 
proceeded,  and  faw  Halek  akivaneirig  with 
two  men.      As  Almara' eaftied"  rio  light, 
having  trufted  to  the  lanips  which  illumi- 
nated the  palace,  he  haftily  withdrew  into 
a  recefs  where  he  knew  he  ftiould  be  unob- 
ferved^,    Halek   was   preceded  by  a  Have 
G  3  bearing 
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beaxin^'^ajtiqfph;  whiUl  he  .^^[^.  ^fagglpg 
fome  one  who  feemed  tp  rtfiftj^tijs  Roypj^ 
He  was  covered  with  blood,  -|-r^^jr}^(5u|ir 
tenance  of  his  prifoner  (pokQ   i£xvQ^..;^^^. 

Almara  flruck^  i>is.fi?JVtp?e^,<  ^X9pp^ii:ie4 
them  attentive].yj,,..biit  wha^t  was  his  a^nifivt 
ment  to  behold  iri  them,  thofe  of  hta  fii.en4 
Roderic  ?  In  the  firft  emotion  of  his  n}\X\^<] 
he  hadiTbearly  ^ptr^y-ed  hin^if^lf,  Ifut,^  mo- 
ment's recolIe6lion  told  h'lni  the  ^^"X?^''^? 
a  difcovery  jat^  a -time  Wjh^jx^  Roderic -;Wa;^ 
evidently  fufifeci^g  ir^^rA%Jmi^(i^  Jn'^ 
tyrant.  »  tuiov  sdj' fciestl  srI  Jdgijorij 

He  fcarc^ly:  breathed^  fr-^m^^he  fo^  t^ 
Ibeing  heard[j  '^^qt;^  fpHowicig  with  his  eyes 
the  beloved  '^n-^  loHg-regretted  iohjtft  of 
bis  ^arly,.^iFe^io95  .-ji^,  ./aw  him  dragged  to-r 
wards  ^r'4o9fj>T°M'J^iGh  ni^?is  pp^ned  bygone  of 
the  flave§,  and,:jjh?y  ^IJ  dj^rcende^  wha^ 
appeare4i  a(.fiig;l^i  of  ft.ep.s.  The  door  wa^ 
left  open)  and  lofang  ey^ry  other  feeling  ii^ 
the  hope  of  affiiting  his  friend^  Almara 
followed.  Hajek  and  his  companions  ha4 
nearly  reached.the  bottpro,  whi(h  appear^cl 

at 
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at  a  confiderable  diftance.  Every  feeling 
of  Almara's  heart  was  tortured  when  he 
heard  Roderic  in  a  feeble  tone  implore 
merc^'         !of^vi,>« 

"  Mercy  !'*  replied  H?lek,  with  more 
than  ufual  ferocity,  *'  darefl  thou  aik  for 
mercy  who  has  prefumed  to  lift  thy  arm 
againft  ray  life  ?  No,  in  this  dungeoa 
{halt  thou  langui(h  the  remainder  of  thy 
clays :  the  light  of  heaven  (hall  never  ohttt 
thee,  nor  the  voice  of  a  human  being  glad 
thy  ears.  I  will  myfelf  bring  thy  necelTary 
portion  of  bread,  and  it  will  require  even 
more  than  thy  art  and  temerity  again  to 
efcape. 

Almara  had  defcended  the  greater  part 
of  the  flairs,  drawn  thither  by  the  ago- 
nizing curiofity  of  knov/ing  his  friend's^ 
fate. 

This  was,  alas  !  but  too  evident.  He 
heard  the  poor  vi6i:im  thrufl:  into  a  dungeon, 
and  feveral  heavy  bolts  drawn  upon  him. 
With  light,  but  hafty  fteps  he  ^e-afcended  ; 
and  hurrying  to  his  apartment,  gave  way 
to  thofe  emotions  he  had  with  fo  much 
G  4  difficulty 
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difficulty  reflralned.  In  the  agony  of  his 
foul,  a  torrent  of  tears  bedewed  his  manly 
cheeks  ;  he  traverfcd  his  apartment  with 
difordered  fteps,  and  was  long  before  he 
could  compofe  his  thoughts. 

Roderic  had  been  his  earlieft  and  dearefl 
friend  ;  in  childhood  they  had  been  almofl 
infeparable,  and  had  fmce  been  united  in 
the  fame  career  of  glory.  One  foul'  feem- 
cd  to  animate  them  j  one  wiih,  one  defire, 
and  till  their  fatal  reparation  after  the  battle 
of  Eciga,  they  had  never  been  many  days 
afunder.  What  then  mud  have  been  his 
feelings  to  fee  this  friend  In  the  power  of 
a  tyrant,  deaf  to  every  call  of  humanity, 
greedy  of  blood,  infatiate  in  cruelty,  and 
governed  only  by  the  worft  paflions  of  hu- 
man nature  ?  In  the  midft  of  thefe  re- 
flexions he  was  interrupted  by  the  en- 
trance of  Halek.  The  unpleafant  fenfa- 
tions  which  his  appearance  always  created 
were  now  encreafed  •,  and  turning  indig- 
nantly from  him,  Almara  could  with  diffi- 
culty redrain  the  upbraidings  and  re- 
oroaches,  vshich  were  every  moment  rifing  to 

his 
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his  lips.  The  hope  of  more  efFeflually 
aiding  his  friend  alone  fupprefled  his  juft 
indignation  ;  and  in  anfvver  to  the  enquiry 
of  Halek,  '•  what  it  was  for  which  an  au- 
dience had  been  requefted  ?"  :he  turned 
towards  him,  and,  after  a  moment's;  xecol- 
ledion,  (for  the  late  fcene  had  driven  almofl: 
every  other  from  his  mind)  he  anfwer^d,: 
•*  I  wifhed  to  fee  you  to  defire  the  perfor- 
mance of  your  promife  that  I  fhould  return 
to  my  native  coiintry,  if  I  found  not  my 
abode  here  fuch  as  to  induce  me  to  alter 
my  wifhes.  I  do  not  find  it  fueh  j  for,  to 
me,  no  place  is  fo  dear  as  that  in  which  I 
fir  ft  drew  my  breath  ; — no  fociety  fo  be- 
loved as  that  of  my  parent  and  friends. 
To  return  to  thefe  is  my  mod  ardent  wifli ; 
it  is  needlefs,  I  hope,  to  add  that  as  I  accom- 
panied you  hither  as  a  vifitor,  my  ftay 
can  only  be  determined  by  my  own  choice.'*; 
Halek  regarded  him  a  few  minutes  with 
a  look  of  angry  fufpicron,  and  then  faid> 
with  more  than  his  ufual  fternnefs,  "  is  it» 
for  this  I  have  lavi(hed  upon  thee  kindnefs>. 
05  have 
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have   made  thee  my  companion,  and  fqf-i 
fered  thee  to  range  freely  in  every  part  of  iny 
palace,    when,  as  my- captive,  I  might  haiv^ 
fliewn  thee  far  different  treatment  V* 
'    ^^  The   right,"    cried   Almara   warmly^ 
*.*if^ny  fuch   you  poffefs,    is   that  which 
none  but  the  bafell  of  mankind  wouJd  em-i 
ploy.      I  defire  not  to  remind  you  of  any, 
little  fervices  I  may  have  rendered  you ; 
but  you  provoke  me  to  fay  it  was  not  thus 
you    talked  the  night  of  the  (lorni.      Half 
your  fortune,  liberty,  all  that  I  could  a{k> 
or  you  could   grant,  was  then  freely  pro*. 
mifed.     Providence  aided  my  feeble  endea-^ 
vours  ;  your  hfe  was  faved,  but  youi   pro- 
mifes  were  forgotten ;  and   Halek   in    his 
palace,  in  full  fecurity  and  pride  of  power, 
forgets  that  Halek,    who   in   the  hour  of 
difmay  and  death,  would  have  knelt  to  the 
lowed  of  mankind. 

^'.  Tempt  not/'  replied  Halek,  his  face 
crimfoned  with  fhame  and  indignation, 
•'that  power,  which  thou  pretended  to. 
defpifej  left  in  fhowing  thee  its  extent,  I 

make 
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make  thee  its  victim.  Since  thy  abode 
here,  thou  hafl  been  treated  with  every 
indulgence,  and  had  thy  nature  been  capa- 
ble of  gratitude,  my  condud  had  furely 
infpired  it.'' 

*'  Talk  not  of  gratitude/'  replied  AI- 
mara,  "  nor  abufe  vi'ords,  of  whofe  real 
import  you  are  ignorant.  Thofe  vi'ho  think 
it  a  merit  not  to  have  committed  every 
crime  which  difgraces  human  nature,  can 
only  expe6l  praife  from  beings  like  them^ 
felves.  The  truly  virtuous  man  is  he, 
whofe  confcience  has  no  reproach;  who 
has  fuccoured  the  helplefs,  who  has  taught 
the  wretched  to  lean  on  him  for  comfort, 
and  the  finking  fpirit  to  rejoice  in  his  pre- 
fence.  If  you  would  be  thus  refpeded, 
change  inftantly  your  condu<fl:  ;  fet  the 
captive  free  ;  loofen  the  galling  chains  you 
have  no  right  to  impofe,  and  give  to  Ji. 
berty  the  wretch,  who  pines  in  undeferved 
fuffering.  Then  will  I  refped  your  power  j 
then  fhall  my  heart  acknowledge  your  fu- 
periority. 

Hakk,  who  curing  this  fpeech  had  re- 
o  6  garded 
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garded  Alniara  with  emotions,  which  feem- 
ed  rifing  to  frenzy,  and  prevented  his 
power  of  interrupting  him,  exclaimed, 
*'  who  has  dared  inform  thee,  I  have  any 
captives  ?  or  that  by  me  any  fetters  were 
impofed,  except  to  punifh  the  dlfobedience 
of  flaves  ? 

"  No  one,"  faid  Almara.  "  Nor  do 
you  need  any  informer.  Your  anions  pro- 
claim themfelves.  If,  however,  towards 
me  your  defigns  are  honourable,  why  em- 
ploy your  flaves  to  bound  my  walks  ?  why 
not  enable  me  to  find  fome  veflel  going  to 
Spain  ?  You  undoubtedly  know  fuch, 
among  the  many  which  are  employed  to 
carry  over  troops  to  defolate  our  bleeding 
country. 

*'  Thy  demand/'  faid  Halek,  <'  is  pre- 
ferred  with  too  much  infolence  to  ex- 
pert compliance ;  nor  can  I  doubt,  from 
many  parts  of  thy  difcourfe,  that  thou 
haft  tampered  with  my  flaves,  to  know  the 
fecret  tranfaQIons  of  my  palace ;  if  thou 
haft,  dearly  fliall  both  thou  and  they  re- 
pent fuch  treachery. 

So 
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So ,  faying  he  haftily  quitted  the  apart- 
ment, leaving  on  the  mind  of  Almara  re- 
flexions the  mofl  painful.  "  Is  it  poflible,** 
cried  he,  *'  to  tolerate  exiftence  with  fuch  a 
monfter  ?  who  commits  crimes,  the  moft 
atrocious,  and  then  confiders  as  unpardon- 
able the  deteflation  they  excite  i  who, 
whilft  fmking  into  the  lowefl:  abyfs  of  vice 
and  infamy,  claims  that  efteem  which  can 
never  be  poflefled  but  by  virtue.'*  Bitter 
as  were  thefe  refledlions,  and  expofed  as  he 
felt  himfelf  to  all  the  cruelty  he  deprecated, 
they  were  foon  abforded  in  others  more 
painful. 

The  fate  of  his  friend  claimed  every 
thought,  and  he  determined  to  ufe  every 
effort  in  his  power  to  fee  him.  He  had 
marked  the  pafTage  which  led  to  his  cell, 
but  that  was  too  well  guarded  to  admit  a 
hope  of  entrance.  Whether  there  was  any 
other  communication  was  yet  to  be  dif- 
covered.  He  feared  to  begin  his  fearch 
immediately,  left  the  watchful  tyrant, 
whofe  fufpicions  were  already  awakened, 
ftiould    dete(^  and  fruftrate  it.     Caution, 

he 
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he  knew  was  neceflary ;  yet  he  firmly  re- 
folved  nothing  fhould  deter  him  from  en- 
deavouring to  fee  Roderic,  and  from  affift- 
ing  him  if  poflible,  to  efcape.  Difficulties  in- 
numerable prefented  themfelves  to  this 
defign,  but  his  heart  was  in  the  affair,  and 
he  was  prepared  for  dangers. 

Whilft  he  was  occupied  in  forming  plans, 
a  flave  entered  with  fome  refrefha^ent. 
Ahnara  took  a  glafs  of  fherbet ;  but  as  he 
was  lifting  it  to  his  lips,  he  was  ftruck  by 
the  uncommon  expieffion  of  the  man's 
countenance.  A  moment  fufficed  to  de- 
clare to  him  the  truth.  He  difmiffed  the 
man,  but  kept  the  glafs,  the  liquor  of 
which  he  had  no  doubt  was  poifoned. 
Such  a  flagrant  proof  of  the  intentions  of 
Halek  filled  him  with  difmay,  and  warned 
him.  to  prepare  for  greater  evils,  than  any 
he  had  yet  experienced.  He  poured  the  li- 
quor into  the  garden,  and  as  he  did  it,  (hud- 
dered  with  horror.  The  remainder  of  the 
day  he  feduloufly  avoided  Halek.  When 
night  advanced,  and  he  knew  that  Halek 
was   engaged  in  the  apartment  of  the  fe- 

raglio, 
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raglio,  he  ventured  into  the  gardens.  He 
paced  their  tafleful  and  extenfive  range. 
with  flow  and  melancholy  fteps ;  and  not 
all  the  charms  which  art  and  nature  had 
combined  could  divert  from  his  mind  the 
deep  iFegret  which  pofleffed  it.  The  unde- 
ferved  fufferings  of  his  friend  were  ever 
prdent  to  his  imagination  :  he  knew  Ro- 
^cric  was  not  of  a  temper  to  ftruggle  with 
the  calamities  of  life ;  and  though  a  fol- 
dier,  and  fearlefs  of  danger  and  death, 
tyhen  the  honour  or  fafety  of  his  country 
called  upon  him  for  exertion,  he  was  by 
nature,  timid,  gentle,  and  wholly  unfit  to 
deal  with  craft.  Had  he  been  born  in 
times  lefs  hoflile,  war  had  never  been  his 
choice  :  he  was  formed  to  adorn  domeftic 
life,  to  tafle  the  fweets  of  friend fhip,  to 
be  the  folace,  and  fupport  of  his  family. 
How  ill,  then,  was  he  likely  to  endure  the 
the  weight  of  mifery  Halek  would  prepare 
for  him !  how  imfit  to  refifl  a  tyrant, 
whofe  majlice  wa$  infatiabie,  and  whofe 
paflions  were  never  fubdued!  "He  will 
fink,"  cried  Almara,  throwing  himfelf  ia 
i  J  »:    •       14  defpondence 
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defpondence  on  the  grafs ;  "he  will  be 
lofl;  before  I  (hall  be  able  to  infpire  him 
with  hope.*'  He  had  fcarcely  finiflied  fpeak- 
ing,  when  he  thought  he  heard,  not  far 
from  him,  a  deep  groan.  He  ftarted,  and 
inftantly  arofe  —  again  he  heard  it  —  but 
much  fainter  — -  he  was  convinced  it  mufl 
proceed  from  fome  one  at  no  great  dif- 
tance.  With  the  mod  agonized  curiofity, 
he  examined  every  fpot,  but  faw  nothing 
which  could  lead  to  a  difcovery.  After  a 
long  fearch  he  was  affured  it  mufl:  come 
from  fome  part  of  the  building,  and  on  ex- 
amining minutely,  he  difcovered  a  fmall 
aperture,  almofl:  on  a  level  with  the  ground 
and  apparently  intended  only  for  the  ad- 
miffion  of  air.  Stooping  he  put  his  ear  to 
the  place,  but  no  found  ifTued  from  it. 
Determined  not  to  abandon  the  hope  which 
he  entertained  that  this  might  lead  to  the 
cell  of  his  unhappy  friend,  he  continued  in 
the  fame  fpot  for  more  than  an  hour, 
when  he  heard  a  voice  again  expreffive  of 
forrow.  He  was  certain  it  was  that  of 
Rodericj  and  in   his   impatience  to  make 

himfelf 
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himfelf  known,  he  forgot  the  caution 
which  was  (till  neceflary.  All  within  was 
total  darknefs,  but  he  conjedured  the  dun- 
geon was  much  beneath  the  level  of  the 
ground.  He  heard,  very  plainly,  the 
clanking  of  chains,  and  fometimes  lamen- 
tations. Thefe  pierced  his  heart ;  and  in 
the  bitternefs  of  his  grief,  he  lamented  the 
hour  in  which  he  had  exerted  himfelf  to 
preferve  the  life  of  a  monfter  —  a  wretch 
whofe  cruelties  were  the  fcourge  of  fociety. 
He  refolved  to  call  to  Roderic,  and  endea- 
vour to  convince  him  he  had  a  friend  near  j 
but  after  many  fruitlefs  efforts,  he  was  ob- 
liged to  relinquifh  this  hope.  No  voice 
anfwered  —  total  filence  fucceeded  —  even 
the  melancholy  echo  of  chains  had  ceafed. 

He  was  ftill  lying  on  the  ground  with  his 
ear  to  the  aperture,  when  advancing  foot- 
fleps  rouzed  him.  He  retired  haftily  be- 
hind the  thick  foliage ;  and  had  foon  reafon 
to  rejoice  in  this  timely  retreat.  It  was 
Halek,  followed  by  two  flaves,  to  whom  he 
was  talking  in  an  angry  tone.  Almara 
foon  difcovered  he  was  the  fubjed. 

«If,'' 
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"  If,"  faid  ?Ialek,  '*  he  has  found  nceans 
to  efcape,  not  one  of  ye  Ihall  ever  fee  ano- 
ther dawn.  Had  I  not  been  furrounded 
by  traitors,  he  had,  ere  this,  been  incapa- 
ble of  molefling  me." 

Almara  doubted  not  but  the  latter  part 
of  this  fpeech  referred  to  the  poifon  ;  but 
as  Halek  and  his  companions  had  pro- 
ceeded onwards,  he  could  hear  no  more. 
He  returned  as  quickly 'as  poflible  to  his 
fipartma:it,  determined,  when  he  quitted 
it  again,  to  find  fome  means  of  fallening 
jt :  as  he  doubted  not  but  Halek  had  en- 
tered, and  finding  it  empty,  had  given  way 
to  all  the  gloomy  fufpicions  of  his  na- 
ture. 

Almara  threw  himfelf  on  his  couch,  but 
fleep  vifited  not  his  eyelids ;  or  if  he  funk 
into  temporary  forgetfulnefs,  he  was  per* 
petually  haunted  by  the  image  of  his  friend, 
who,  a  prey  to  mifery,  and  the  vidim  of 
defpair,  feemed  fafl:  haftening  to  that  tomb, 
v?hich  had  been  fome  time  ready  to  receive 
him.  Thefe  ideas,  which  he  could  not 
Ihake  from  his  mind,  induced  him  to  rife  -, 

for 
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for  no  refrefhment  was  to  be  expelled  from 
fleep  fo  perturbed.  His  wifti  was  to  return 
to  th€  garden,  but  the  events  of  the  pre- 
ceding evening  had  made  him  cautious. 
In  pairing  through  the  apartments  he  met 
Halek  —  he  darted,  and  would  have  a- 
voided  him,  but  Halek,  without  betraying 
any  emotion,  or  feeming  to  notice  that  of 
^Imara,  addreffed  him  with  even  more 
than  ufual  civility.  Almara  endeavoured 
to  ihake  off"  his  embaraflinent,  he  feared 
the  inference  which  might  be  drawn  from  it^ 
Halek,  however,  noticed  it  not,  and  after 
a  (hort  converfation  on  indifferent  fubjeds,, 
proceeded  to  the  baths. 

AJniara  endeavoured  to  banifh  his  fears, 
and  relying  for  protedion  and  fupport  on 
the  arm  of  omnipotence,  he  gave  up  all 
prefent  folicitude  for  himfelf,  and  turned 
bis  thoughts  wholly  to  fome  means  of  aid- 
ing his  more  unfortunate  friend.  To  elFed 
this,  without  other  aiTiftance  than  his  own^ 
feemed  hardly  to  be  hoped  ;  yet  he  waa 
too  liitle  acquainted  with  any  of  the  in- 
mates 
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mates  of  the  palace,  to  dare  trufl  them  on 
fo  important  an  affair.  As  he  was  revolv- 
ing different  plans,  it  occurred  to  him  that 
there  appeared  fomething  interefting,  and 
which  feemed  to  invite  confidence  in  that 
Have  whom  Halek  had  punifhed  with  fuch 
feverity.  To  find  this  man  was  now  his 
firft  wi(h,  for  he  had  not  feen  him  fince  the 
moment  when  he  was  ordered  to  be  carried 
to  the  dungeon.  ■•■-^ 

He  had  often  ob ferved  feme  fmall  build-5 
ings  which  flood  contiguous  to  the  wood,; 
and  which  were  inhabited  by  fome  of  the 
dome/lies  of  the  palace.  Thither,  in  hopes- 
of  gaining  the  information  he  wifhed,  hel 
immediately  haflened.  He  fearched  feve- 
ral,  but  found  them  empty.  He  was  too- 
much  interefted  to  be  eafily  difcouraged  j  but 
proceeded  to  one  farther  diftant,  and  more! 
miferable  in  its  appearance.  Entering  this,' 
he  difcovered  the  objed  of  his  fearch  lying,' 
apparently,  in  great  fuffering.— His  head^ 
was  bruifed  and  fwollen,  and  his  groans- 
were  audible  before  Almara  entered.         ■ 

He 
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He  advanced  with  the  kindeft  air,  and 
enquired  of  Hafan  the  caufe  of  thefe  accu- 
mulated fufferings  ? 

He  faid  his  mafter  had  ordered  him  to  be 
fo  feverely  fcourged  for  having  left  the  door 
open,  that  he  believed  he  fhould  foon  be  re- 
leafed  from  all  his  troubles. 

Almara  endeavoured  to  comfort  him ; 
and,  at  his  earned  requefl:,  procured  him 
fome  water.  When  he  was  a  little  revived, 
Almara  aiked  him  *'  why  fo  much  impor- 
tance  fliould  be  attached  to  that  particular 
door  ?" 

Hufan  replied,  ''  It  led  to  the  prifons  of 
the  palace,  and  fince  his  lord's  return  from 
Spain,  though  he  knew  not  why,  he  had 
been  more  fufpiclous  of  every  one's  going 


near.** 


Almara  enquired  ''  if  there  were  any 
prifoners  who  had  been  brought  from 
Spain  ?*' 

"  I  believe  there  are,"  faid  Hafan;  but 
my  employment  has  always  been  in  the  pa- 
lace, and  I  know  little  of  other  affairs.  I 
fufped  from  my  lord's  conduct,  there  is  one 
8  whom 
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whom  he  wiihes  to  conceal ;  though  this  is 

only  conjecture/' 

Almara  fighed  deeply ;  but  doubtful  how 

far  he  might  truft  Hufan,  he  quitted  him 
for  the  prefent,  promifing  on  the  morrow 
to  fee  him  again.  .  , 

At  night,  after  having  contrived  to  fe^ 
cure  his  door,  h^  ventured  to  the  garden, 
towards  the  fpot  where  he  had  heard  his 
friend's  voice — all  was  ftill — and  throwing 
himftlf  on  the  grafs,  he  liftened  attentive- 
ly feme  time,  but  no  found  proceeded  from 
within.  Thinking  Roderic  might  be  at 
the  farther  end  of  the  cell,  he  called  to  him 
feveral  times,  but  no  anfwer  was  returned* 
The  mod  alarming  fears  feized ,  him. 
**  Either,"  faid  he,  "  the  tyrant  has  again 
removed  him,  or  worn  out  by  cruelty  and 
fuffering,  the  friendly  hand  of  death  has 
been  kind  to  its  vidim/'  In  this  idea  he 
was  confirmed,  when  morning  dawned,  and 
the  fame  univerfal  flillnefs  prevailed.  :With 
flow  and  melancholy  fleps  he  returned  to 
his  apartment,  which  he  reached  unfeen. 
His  mind  was  too  much  abforbed  in  grief  to 

admit 
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admit  of  repofe,  and  he  pafled  the  hours, 
till  day  gilded  the  fky,  in  mournful  reflec- 
tions on  his  unfortunate  friend,  and  fad 
prefages  of  his  own  fate. 

According  to  his  promife,  though  hope- 
lefs  of  any  information  which  could  now 
be  beneficial,  he  vifited  Hafan,  contriving 
to  carry  with  him  fuch  little  refrefhments 
as  he   thought  would  be  acceptable.     He 
found  the  poor  creature  in  the  fame  ftate  as 
the    preceding    day,    except   that  he    was 
weaker.      He  accepted    with    thankfulnefs 
the  prefents  of  Almara,  faying  that  fo  great 
was  the  anger  of  Haiek,  he   commanded 
that  only  fufEcient  food  fhould  be  given  him 
to   prevent    ftarving.  —  In  confequence  of 
which  he  had  fufFered  the  extreraeft  mifery. 
When  he  had  refrefhed  himfelf  with  this 
welcome  fupply,  he  faid,  '^  You  alked  me 
whether  I  could  inform  you  if  there  were 
any  prifoners  in   the   palace?     Abd'allah, 
who  brings  me  my  fcanty  provifions,  and 
who  is  the  favourite  ilave  of  his  mafter, 
told  me  this  morning  there  was  one.     I  en- 
deavoured to  obtain  of  him  farther  informa- 
tion 
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tjon,  but  he  feemed  furprifed  at  my  curio - 
fity,  and  abfolutely  refufed  to  fatisfy  it.  I 
was  afraid  of  incurring  his  fufpicions,  and 
therefore,  when  I  faw  he  was  angry,  I  drop- 
ped the  fubjed/* 

*'  I  thank  you  at  lead  for  your  intentions,** 
faid  Almara,  "  but  all  information  would 
now  be  ufelefs,  as  the  friend  about  whom  I 
was  fo  anxious,  is,  I  believe,  fallen  a  vidim 
to  his  fate."  He  then  recounted  in  what 
manner  he  had  feen  Roderic,  and  fince 
heard  his  lamentations. 

"  If  you  will  be  cautious,"  faid  Hafan, 
**  I  can  give  you  an  opportunity  of  being 
certain  of  his  fate — but  remember  how  much 
depends  upon  a  difcovery,  and  that  more 
than  death  would  be  the  punifliment  of 
him  whom  Halek  ihould  find  vifiting  the 

cell. 

Almara  promifed  all  that  was  required  ; 
Hafan  then  informed  him  that  not  far  from 
the  extremity  of  the  gardens  was  a  fmall 
building,  now  in  ruins,  which  had  onc« 
been  a  temple.  On  the  left  fide,  on  a  level 
with  the  ground,  was  a  door,  fo  fmall  that  it 

could 
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could  only  be  entered  on  the  knees.  Th'iz 
conduced,  by  a  winding  paflage,  to  tbi 
cell  Almara  believed  the  prifon  of  his  friend. 
The  fecret  was,  however,  known  but  to  few, 
**  and  chance,"  faid  Hafan,  "  made  me 
acquainted  with  it.  Come  to  me  when 
eve?y  one  is  retired  to  reft,  and  I  will  en- 
deavour in  the  mean  time  to  procure  you  a 
torch,  wmch,  by  the  affiflance  of  a  lad  on 
whom  I  can  depend,  I  think  I  fliall  be  able 
to  obtain.  But  again  I  repeat,  be  prudent. 
Halek  (perhaps  you  know  why)  has  ah  ead^y 
fome  defigns  againll  you  j  and  a  very  little 
would  aroufe  that  vengeance  which  never 
long  flumbers.  You  fee  in  me  what  the 
beft  of  us  may  exped.  I  fpent  my  youth 
with  his  father,  fighting  the  battles  of  our 
Prophet,  and  was  refpeded,  and  treated 
with  kindnefs  by  my  old  lord.  On  hig 
death  bed  he  commended  me  to  his  fon, 
and  bade  him  confider  me  rather  as  a  friend 
than  a  flave.  How  well  thefe  injundlions 
have  been  obeyed  my  prefent  lituation 
evinces,  and  you  may  hence  conclude  what 
you  may  expe^  yourfelf. 
VOL.  Ill,  H  Almara 
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Almara  promifed  the  utmoft  circumfpec- 
tion,  and  foon  after  departed.  He  retired 
to  his  room,  where  he  fpent  the  remainder 
of  the  day.  During  the  courfe  of  it  he  faw 
nothing  of  Halek,  which  was  raofl:  agreea- 
ble ;  it  fpared  him  all  danger  of  offending 
by  recriminations,  which,  in  the .  prefent 
ftate  of  his  mind,  he  could  ill  reftrain. 
He  waited  with  impatience  the  clofe  of 
day.  At  length  the  grateful  fhades  appear- 
ed ;  the  mountain  tops  no  longer  refleded 
the  fun's  parting  beam,  every  voice  was 
flill,  every  found  was  hufhed.  He  faften- 
cd  the  door  of  his  chamber,  and  tread- 
ing with  the  lighteft  fteps,  crolTed  the 
gallery. 

He  had  quitted  his  apartment  only  a 
few  minutes,  when  he  faw  at  the  extremity 
of  the  gallery,  and  almoft  hid  by  a  recefs^ 
Halek.  He  was  fo  intently  obferving 
fomething  he  held  in  his  hand,  that  he  did 
not  perceive  Alraara;  who  flepped  with 
the  utmoft  caution  to  an  adjoining  apart- 
ment;  whence,  after  ftaying  a  few  mi- 
nutes,   he   ventured  to  look  out.     Halek 

was 
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was  ia  the  fame  fpot.  In  one  hand  he 
held  a  dagger,  in  the  other,  a  light ;  whofc 
rays  falling  upon  his  harfh  features,  betray- 
ed more  than  ufual  ferocity.  He  darted 
from  time  to  time  his  eye  towards  the 
apartment  of  Almara — then  advanced  flow- 
ly  to  it — effayed  to  open  it,  but  could  not. 
—-He  muttered  indiftind  curfes,  and  retir- 
ed. Almara,  who  viewed  this  fcene  with 
horror,  was  for  fome  time  unable  either 
to  proceed,  or  to  return  to  his  apartment. 
His  firfl  impulfe  was  immediately  to  at- 
tempt his  efcape ;  and  this  he  had  certainly 
done,  but  for  the  ftrong  defire  of  being  cer- 
tified as  to  the  fate  of  his  friend.  To  know 
this,  and  then  to  quit  the  palace,  was  his 
firm  refolution,  as  every  evil  was  light  in 
comparifon  of  being  thus  hourly  expofed 
to  the  vows  and  dagger  of  an  alfaffin.  So 
great  was  his  indignation,  that  he  forgot  in 
it,  for  fome  time,  every  other  feeling. 
But  recolleding  the  motive  which  had  im« 
pelled  his  fearch,  he  was  proceeding  to  the 
garden,  when  the  found  of  diflant  foot- 
H  2  fteps 
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fleps  obliged  him  to  flop.  He  retired 
again  to  the  apartment,  and  there  waited 
till  every  thing  was  huQied.  With  caution 
he  then  ventured  forth,  and  at  length 
reached  the  garden.  He  haflened  to  the 
abode  of  Hafan,  and  was  entering  as  ufual, 
when  the  found  of  voices  flopped  him. 
He  recollefled  caution  was  neceffary — he 
liflened— and  heaid  Haiek  fpeaking  in  the 
mofl  imperious  terms,  and  denouncing  the 
bittereft  threats  if  Hafan  did  not  confent  to 
his  fcheme.  What  this  fcheme  was,  Al- 
mara  could  not  diflinguifh,  but  he  found 
the  anger  of  Halek  was  roufed  by  the  refu- 
fal  of  his  flave.  After  a  long  and  vehe- 
ment altercation,  carried  on,  on  one  fide 
with  the  mofl  cruel  malignity,  and  on  the 
other  with  unbending  firmnefs,  Halek  re- 
turned to  the  palace,  and  Almara  ventured 
to  enter  the  abode  of  his  friend.  He  found 
him  much  difordered  from  the  vifit  of  Ha- 
lek, and  the  fear  that  Almara  might  enter, 
and  difcover  himfelf :  the  purport  of  Ha- 
Ick's  vifit  was  not  difclofed.     Almara  rela- 

ted 
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ted  the  manner  in  which  .he  had  been  pre- 
vented entering,  and  then  afked  if  the 
torch  was  ready  ? 

Hafan  anfwered  it  was ;  but  faid,  ''  on 
refledion,  the  fcheme  appeared  to  him  fo 
replete  with  danger,  that  he  wifhed  it  might 
be  given  up," 

This  Almara  abfolutely  refufed  ;  declar- 
ing his  life  was  already  fo  marked  for  de- 
flrudion,  no  care  could  arreft  the  blow ; 
if  to  fave  his  friend,  he  could  employ 
the  little  time  which  feemed  to  remain 
to  him>  he  (hould  rejoice  in  it ;  if  not, 
though  he-  would  never  fue  for  favour 
to  the  caprice  of  a  fanguinary  tyrant,  he 
knew  how  to  die. 

"  Do  not,"  replied  Hafan,  "  yield  to  this 
defperatioq,  and  throw  off  all  caution  ;  you 
will  only  provoke  the  malice  of  Halek, 
and  deftroy  not  oflly .  yourfelf,  but  your 
friend." 

Almara   promifed   he   would   not,    and 

Hafan  then  ^continued,  "  on  entering  the 

door  I  l^ve  mentioned,  take  care  to  clofe 

it  againj  :fo  that  fhould  any  one  pafs,  they 

.:b  H3  may 


150  A  TALE  OF  OTHPR  TIMES. 

may  make  no  difcoveries.  Should  you^ 
which  I  think  is  not  probable,  meet  any 
one  in  the  avenues  to  the  cell,  extinguifh 
the  light,  and  trufl  to  any  chance  of  releafe 
rather  than  fuffer  yourfelf  to  be  de- 
teaed;-' 

Having  received  thefe  precautions,  and 
promifed  to  attend  to  them,  Almara  de- 
parted, and  ^ Toon  reached  the  building. 
He  had  before  examined  it,  and  therefore, 
without  difficulty,  opened  the  door.  A 
Hight  of  (lone- (lairs  led  to  the  bottom  ; 
but  thefe  were  fo  broken,  and  covered  by 
rubbifh,  that  he  had  the  greatefl  difficulty 
fevery  moment  to  prevent  himfelf  from  fall* 
ing,  even  whilft  he  clofed  the  door.  Hav- 
ing effe6led  this,  he  defcended  flowly,  and 
^ith  much  caution ,  but  the  damp,  and 
unwholefome  air  made  the  torch  burn  fo 
dimly,  he  could  fcarcely  difcern  whither  he 
was  going.  As  foon  as  he  had  defcended, 
he  (lopped  to  furvey  the  place,  and  faw, 
to  his  infinite  vexation,  not  as  he  expedled 
a  long  line  of  vaults,  but  feveniJ  winding 
pafTages,    whofe   extremities   were  laft    in 

darknefs 
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darknefs  and  diftance.  Deliberation  which 
to  chufe  was  ufekls  ;  chance  might  con- 
duct aright,  but  he  had  no  clue  to  guide 
him;  net  a  found,  but  the  echo  of  his 
own  fleps,  palTed  on  the  ftillnefs  of  night- 
He  proceeded  almoft  to  the  extremity  of  the 
paflage,  when  he  v;as  fuddenly  flopped  by 
the  rattling  of  chains  very  near  him — he 
ftarted  and  endeavoured  to  follow  the 
found — but  it  was  not  repeated,  and  though 
k  had  appeared  fo  neai?,  he  was  unable  to 
difcover  from  whence  it  proceeded. 

To  be  thus  difappointed,  when  fo  near 
what  he  thought  the  ccwiipletion  of  his 
wifhes,  mortified  him  moft  fenfibly,  and 
putting  down  his  torch,  with  a  feeling  of 
defpondence,  he  leant  penfively  againfl:  the 
wall.  Prefently  a  loud  groan  direded  him^ 
to  a  cell,  whofe  door  fo  exactly  fitted  a 
nich  in  the  wall,  that  he  had  not  perceived 
it.  It  was  faftened  by  a  bolt  on  the  out- 
fide,  on  drawing  it  back,  he  perceived  on 
the  ground,  pale,  emaciated,  laden  with 
chains,  and  apparently  infenfible,  his  long- 
lamented  friend.  Overpowered  with  an- 
H  4  guifh 
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guifli  at  this  fight,  not  all  the  fortitude  he 
had  endeavoured  to  acquire,  was  able  to 
fupport  him — he  ciafped  his  hands  in  an 
agony,  and  bedewed  the  livid  face  of  his 
friend  with  unwonted  tears.  Roderic  ftill 
in  the  fame  poflure,  heard  him  not— faint 
groans»  at  intervals,  burft  from  him,  but 
thefe  were  the  only  figns  of  exidence.  *'  I 
am  come,**  faid  Almara,  in  an  agony  not 
to  be  defcribed,  "  only  to  fee  him  die.'* 
In  a  few  minutes,  however,  Roderic  open- 
ed his  eyes,  and  endeavouring  to  rife,  look- 
ed wildly  around.  At  fight  of  a  torch, 
and  a  ftranger,  for  fuch  Almara  appeared 
to  him,  he  feemed  again  loft  to  recol- 
k(5tion. 

Fearing  the  efFe£ls  of  furprize  and  joy 
upon  one  fo  ill  calculated  to  bear  any 
fliock,  Almara  determined^  if  Roderic  did 
not  recognife  him,  to  wait  till  another  in- 
terview before  he  made  himfelf  known. 
Speaking  therefore  in  a  feigned  voice,  but 
in  accents  of  the  utmoft  kindnefs,  he  en- 
deavoured to  impart  comfort  by  the  aflfur- 
ance  that  he  was  a  friend,  and  at  length  fo 

far 
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far  fuc<:eeded5  that  Roderic,  in  a  voice  of 
furprife,  alked  "  who  was  folicitous  for  a 
wretch  like  himfelf  ?— a  perfecuted  being 
abandoned  by  every  hope.'*  : '^ 

*'  Say  not  fo,"  cried  Almara,  who  with 
difficulty  reftrainod  the  effufions  >of  his  full 
heart ;  "  I  hope  foon  to  convince  you  of 
the  contrary,  and  that  funk  as  you  are  in 
mifery,  Providence,  wliofe  goodnefs  never 
{lumbers,  has  raifed  you  a  friend,  whofe 
heart  is  devoted  t<>'y'bW^fer-vite." 
-^:..«*.  Whoever  you^'  kfey*  -replied  RoderiCj 
who  feemed  revived '  by '  thefe  affurance?:, 
*'  why  are  you  come  at  this  hour,  when 
certain  deftru6lion  awaits-  you  ?  In  a  few 
minutes  my  tj^rant  witl  b>d  'her^^  and  (hould 
he  difcover  you,' hfe- cruelfJy  ^illjiot  be 
How  in  devifing  for  yt)u  exerti'plary  pulrifh- 
ment.  One  poor  ylillm^ias  already  been 
facrificed  in  my  fervice— I  entreat  you  to 
go  now,  and  come  another  nigfit  at  aii  ear^ 
Her  hour,  if  you  poffefs  the  means  of  en- 
taring."  gaau  ^it^va  lumoi  ms 

^^  "^No,'*  fold  'AlSia¥a;-«'  T  wiH  tot  fly 
ihe  monfter  I  defpife  ;  T  will  ^ await  his 'i^T- 
^-  H  5  rival 
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rival,  and  let  him  know  there  Is  at  leaft 
one  being  who  trembles  not  in  his  prefence. 
Oh  be  not  fo  ra(h  !  "  cried  Roderic,  in  an 
agony  of  terror,  "  prove  yourfelf  more 
truly  my  friend  !  Hark  !  here  he  comes— 
fly,  if  you  would  not  fee  me  expire  with 
dread/' 

The  found  of  diftant  foot^fteps  were  now 
plainly  heard  ;  and  Almara,  more  in  com- 
pliance with  the  earned  wifli  of  his  friend, 
than  from  any  feelings  of  his  own,  feized 
his  torch,  and  quitted  the  cell.  He  retrac- 
ed the  paflages  by  which  he  had  entered, 
and  reached  the  flairs  in  fafety — but  be- 
fore he  ventured  to  open  the  door,  he  ex- 
tinguifhed  the  torch.  He  palled  unfeen 
through  the  little  temple,  and  haftened  to 
inform  Hafajn  of  his  fuccefs.  The  poor 
creature  rejoiced  at  it,  but  requefted  Al- 
fnara  to  lofe  no  time  in  reaching  the  palace, 
that  he  might  be  there  before  Haiek  quitted 
his  prifoner.  He  did  fo  j  and  reaching  his 
apartment  found  every  thing  as  he  had  left 
it^  ^nd  ag^in  faftening  the  door,  thuew 
himfelf  upon  his  bed,  where  he  foon  fell 

into 
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mto  a  profound  fleep.     From  thiu^  he  did 
not  awake  till  late  the  next  day. 

He  had  fcarcely  rifen  when  Halek  knock- 
ed at  his  door,  and  begged  to  be  admitted; 
He  entered  with  a  countenance  of  unufuai 
compofure; 

^'  I  come- ',  faid  hey  ^^  to  fpeak  to  you 
concerning  your  return  to  Spain  :  which 
you  ftill  feem  fo  earneftly  to  defire ;  and 
though  I  acknowledge  I  fhould  have  felt 
more  gratified  if  my  kindnefs  had  won  from 
you  fome  regard,  yet,  as  I  promifed  you 
your  liberty  on  the  faith  of  a  Muflulman^ 
I  will  not  forego  my  word.  In  the  courfe 
of  a  month,  I  fhall  myfelf  return  to  Spain, 
where  our  vidorious  banners  are  difplayed  j 
I  will  take  you  with  me,  and  you  may  re-^ 
turn  to  your  friends. 

Almara,  almoft  doubting  whether  he 
heard  aright,,  regarded  Halek  with  incredu- 
lous earnellnefs.  The  condud  he  had  late- 
ly experienced  had  not  been  fuch  as  to 
prepare  him  for  this  propofal ;  and  a  dread 
of  fome  concealed  duplicity,  clung  perti^- 
nacioufly  to  his  mind.  There  was  nothing 
u  6  howevex: 
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however  in  the  appearance  of  Halek  to 
juftify  fufpicion  ;  his  looks  were  tranquil, 
his  manner  compofed,  and  Alraara,  after  a 
fhort  paufe,  replied,  "  nothing  could  be  fo 
welcome  to  him  as  returning  to  his  father, 
whofe  parental  breaft  had,  he  was  affured, 
been  torn  by  the  bittereft:  anguifh  at  his 
fuppofcd  death. "^ 

*'  Other  parents/'  faid  Halek  gloomily, 
the  fmile  which  animated  his  features,  fuc- 
ceeded  by  a  look  of  indignation,  *^  other 
parents  have  endured  as  much — parents, 
who  fighed  not  for  fons  to  return  to  a  defo- 
late,  and  conquered  country,  but  princes, 
who  have  loll  the  fole  fupport  of  their 
houfe,  the  prop  of  it's  ancient  honours." 
As  he  faid  this  he  fmote  his  breaft,  traverf- 
ed  the  apartment  with  an  air  of  anguifli, 
and  exclaimed,  "  but  I  will  be  avenged  !'* — 
and  opening  the  door  with  a  fort  of  fran- 
tic fury,  dafhed  it  after  him,  and  quitted 
the  room, 

"  What,''  exclaimed  Almara,  "  is  to  be 
expefted  from  one  who  is  the  victim  of 
"his  paffions  ?  his  promifes  arc  fallacious, 

his 
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his  good    intentions   deltroyed  almofl   as 
foon  as  conceived.'* 

He  threw  himfelf  on  a  couch,  impreffed 
by  thefe  feelings,  when  Halek  re-entered. 
The  fiery  palTions,  with  which  he  had  quit- 
ted the  room,  were  no  longer  vifible.  He 
apologifed  for  his  late  condud  by  faying, 
*'  That  fuch  was  the  bitternefs  of  his  feel- 
ings, when  the  fate  of  his  fon  was  reverted 
to,  he  could  never  command  his  an- 
guiOi." 

Almara,  whofe  bofom  retained  not  an- 
ger, and  whofe  heart  fympathized  with 
every  one  in  affli6lion,  readily  admitted  the 
apology,  and  with  a  fatisfa£lion  which 
glowed  on  every  feature,  heard  Halek  re- 
peat his  intention  of  returning  to  Spain. 
Though  his  doubts  were  by  no  means  ex- 
pelled, they  were  lulled,  and  he  infenfibly 
yielded  to  the  fweet  idea  of  revifiting  his 
country,  being  prefled  to  the  bofom  of  his 
revered  parent,  and  again  exerting  him- 
felf in  that  caufe,  which  was  the  cherifhed 
obje6l  of  his  warmed  defircs. 

They  converfed  for  fome  time,  and  Ha- 
4  lek 
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kk  preferved  fuch  an  appearance  of  liind- 
nefs,  that  had  AIniara  had  any  other  than 
incontrovertible  proofs,  he  would  have 
doubted  every  intention  of  premeditated 
evik 

Openv;  unfufpicious,  and  generous  him- 
felfi,  it  was  with  ciitiicuity  he  was  induced 
to  think  ill  of  another,  and  nothing,  lefs 
than  repeated  violations  of  every  tie  of  ho- 
nour, could  have  made  him  harbour  the 
fufpicions  he  felt- 

In  the  prefent  inftance,  however,  if  he 
did  not  give  full  credit  for  any  difmterelted 
motives,  neither  did  he  doubt  that  Halek 
meant  really  to  return  to  Spain  y  and  in 
this  belief,  his  fpirits  were,  infenfibly  exhili- 
rated,  and.  his  heart  lightened  of  half  its 
fbrrows.  The  idea  of  the  happinefs  he 
ihould  impart  to  his  father,  dwelt  on 
his  imagination  in  glowing  colours,  and 
but  for  his  anxiety  on  account  of  Roderic, 
ihis  ideal  felicity  would,  have  been,  com- 
plete. 

And   was  it  not  poflible   that   Roderic 
could  accompany  them  ?— Oh  no— it  was 

not 
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not — a  moment's  reflection  fufficed  to 
convince  him  of  the  fallacy  of  fuch  an 
idea. 

If  he  doubted  Halek'&  fmcerity  towards 
himfelf,  if  there  were  moments  in  which  he 
feared  this  pretended  kindnefs  would  end  in 
fome  new  duplicity,  what  muft  he  dread 
for  Roderic,  towards  whom  he  had  al- 
ready witnefled  fuch  unmitigable  cruel- 
ty ?  whatever  was  done  for  h'wi^  mu(t 
be  effeded  without  the  knowledge  of  h/S 
tyrant.  ' 

At  length  the  hour  of  vifiting  him  arriv- 
ed ;  and  with  the  fame  precautions  as  be» 
fore,  Almara  defcended  to  the  vault.  Ro- 
deric expelled  him,,  though  apparently 
without  a  fufpicion  who  he  was.  Their 
laft  interview  had  indeed  been  too  fhort, 
and  on  the  part  of  Roderic  too  full  of  apt 
prehenfion.,  to  allow  time  for  any  difcove- 
ries.  He  feemed  now  noj  wholly,  divefted 
of  fear  from  the  fame  caufe,  and  faid  that 
Halek  was  fo  fufpicious  and  vindidive,  it 
was  almoft  impoffible  to  efcape  his  vigilance 
or  his  cruelty, 

*^  And 
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"  And  can  it  be  really  poffible,"  faid 
Almara,  after  feme  minutes  filence,  '^  that 
you  do  not  know  me  ?  Have  ten  or 
twelve  months,  made  fo  great  an  altera- 
tion. 

Roderic  ftarted  as  from  a  dream  at  the 
found  of  Almara*s  voice,  and  precipitately 
rifing,  would  have  flown  into  his  arms,  but 
he  was  too  feeble,  and  too  much  (hackled 
by  his  unmerited  fetters.  He  groaned,  he 
fobbed  with  agony,  and  then  exclaimed, 
*'  Oh  Almara !  is  it  really  you  ?  what, 
what  has  brought  you  to  this  abode  of 
mifery  ? 

After  the  firft  emotions  of  furprize,  and 
the  firft  expreflions  of  mutual  condolence, 
Almara  gave  an  account  of  all  thatliad 
happened  to  him,  fince  he  became  the  pri- 
foner  of  Halek ;  and  in  return  learned  front 
Roderic,  that  he  had  been  made  a  prifoner 
by  fome  of  the  tyrant's  followers,  who 
carried  him  to  their  lord,  informing  him 
they  had  fecured  the  perfon  who  had 
wounded  his  fon.^  AH-lhat  rage  or  re- 
venge could  fuggeft  was   inflifted  ►on  the 

unhappy 
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<un!iappy  prifoner  5  he  was  loaded  with 
chains,  and  fliortly  after  fent  into  Syria, 
with  feme  of  the  vaffals  of  Halek ;  who 
were  commanded  to  be  careful  of  their 
charge.  They  were  but  too  faithful  to 
the  orders  of  their  lord  j  and  Roderic 
inarched,  loaded  with  chains,  from  the 
fea-coafl,  to  the  palace  5  fcorched  by  a 
meridian  fun,  and  enduring  all  the  infolent 
taunts  of  newly-acquired  authority.  Oa 
his  arrival,  he  was  immediately  conducted 
to  a  cell,  where  he  remained  feveral 
months,  during  which  time  he  found 
amongft  his  guards,  one  who  compafTion- 
ated  his  deplorable  fate,  and  whofe  kind- 
nefs  much  foftened  it.  He  promifed  to 
aid  his  efcape,  when  the  unexpected  re- 
turn of  Halek  threw  a  gloom  upon  every 
hope.  The  day  after  his  arrival,  he  vifit- 
ed  Roderic,  and  loading  him  with  the  bit- 
tereft  reproaches,  declared  that  the  fuffer- 
ing  of  his  fon  fliould  be  amply  atoned,  and 
that  he,  who  had  dared  to  lift  his  arm  againft 
a  child  of  the  Prophet,  fhould  weep  for 
it  in  life,  as.d   fuffer  its  punilhment  even 

after 
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after  death.  "  Too  long,"  faid  he,  «  has^ 
my  vengeance  flumbered  j  but  mifcreant  a3 
thou  art,  I  will  teach  thee  what  it  is  to  lift 
thy  arm  againft  the  fob  prop  of  the  houfe 
of  Ommijah  ;  I  will  not  indulge  thee  with 
mflant  death;  lingering  torments  fhall  con- 
fume  thee,  and  when  my  vengeance  h  fa- 
tisfied,  thou  (halt  die* 

Roderic  was  foon  after  removed  to  a* 
cell,  beneath  one  of  the  apartments  of 
Halefc  5  by  whom  he  was  eonftantly  vifited, 
and  from  whom  he  endured  fuch  increaf* 
ing  mifery,  that  his  fpirits,,  always  weak,, 
and  his  refolution  feeble,  he  prayed  hourly 
for  that  death,  which  alone  could  emanci- 
pate him  from  fuffering.  The  flave,  whj 
had  promifed  to  befriend  him,  had  not  for 
fome  time  been  fuifered  to  attend  him,  and 
which  ever  way  he  turned,  the  profped 
appeared  fo  gloomy,  that  he  wifhed  only  t3 
dofe  his  eyes  in  eternity.  At  length  his 
miferable  fare  was  brought  by  Mirwin,. 
his  kind  attendant. 

He  could  fcarcely  reftrsin  his  joy,  till  in- 
formed by  figns^  Halek  was  within  hearing* 

Thfi 
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-The  next  day  Mlrwin  came  again;  who  at 
-length  fo  conftantly  attended  him,  that 
they  ventured  to  converfe  as  formerly,  and 
to  revolve  again  their  plan  of  efcape.  They 
-*irere  converfing  on  this  fubjecl  one  even- 
ing, when  in  themidfl:  of  their  difcourfe, 
Haiek  burfl  upon  them  —  his  features  con- 
vulfed  by  rage,  and  his  dagger  in  his 
hand. 

*'  Is  it  thus,  mifcreant,'*  faid  he,  feizing 
Mirwin,  "thou  performed  the  commands 
of  thy  mafter .?  is  it  thus  thou  treated  a 
murderer,  and  an  unbeliever  ?  monfter  of 
ingratitude,  pay  for  thy  crimes !"  So  fay- 
ing, be  plunged  his  dagger  in  the  heart 
of  Mlrwin,  who  fell  iifelefs  on  the  floor, 
Rouzed  by  this  fight  from  the  ftupor 
into  which  terror  and  furprize  had  thrown 
him,  and  carelefs  of  what  became  of  him- 
felf,  Roderic  darted  up,  and  encumbered 
as  he  was  by  chains,  feized  the  arm  of  his 
tyrant,  and  wreded  from  him  the  bloody 
dagger. 

Halek,  as  pufillanimous  as  cruel,  called 
aloud  for  affidance,  and  feveral  of  his  at- 
tendants 
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tendants  rufhed  Into  the  cell.  Roderic  was 
foon  overpowered  and  obliged  to  relin- 
quifti  the  vengeance  he  had  meditated. 
The  body  of  the  ill-fated  Merwin,  was,  by 
order  of  Halek,  left  in  the  fpot  where  it 
had  fallen :  the  door  of  thei  prifon  was 
again  clofed,  and -Roderic  remained  till  the 
next  evening  with  the  corpfe  of  his 
friend  lying  at  his  feet.  In  the  bitternefs 
of  forrow  he  murmured  againft  that  provi- 
dence, on  whom  he  ought  to  have  relied  ; 
and  with  fruitlefs  rage  endeavoured  to  end 
a  being  which  feemed  preferved  only  for 
greater  mifery. 

At  the  ufual  hour  he  was  vifited  by 
Halek,  accompanied  by  one  of  his  flaves, 
whofe  cruelty  Roderic  had  often  experi- 
enced. He  was  dragged  to  the  cell  in 
which  Almara  found  hliji,  where  he  had 
fmce  languifhed  in  alnx-QiH  every  mifery 
which  human  nature  could  endure.  ''  Your 
appearance  lad  night,'*  continued  he, 
"though  at  firfl:  I  was  apprehenfive  of 
your  being  difcovered,  I  afterwards  thought 
fome  fcheme   of  Halek's    to  deceive  me; 

thoguh 
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though  why,  when  I  was  lo  wholly  in  his 
power,  I  could  hardly  tell.  You  have 
now  convinced  me  I  have  one  friend,  and 
that  we  ought  never  to  defpair  of  the  af- 
fiftance  of  providence,, whilfl:  no  guilt  has 
made  us  unworthy  its  protedion." 

Here  Rodcric  ceafed  ;  and  Almara, 
after  deploring  his  fufFerings,  fuggefted  fe- 
ver al  fchemes  for  his  releafe ;  when  the 
diftant  found  of  footfteps  alarmed  them. 
As  it  was  of  the  utmofl:  confequence  to  con- 
ceal from  Halek  their  prefent  intercourfe, 
Almara  retreated  precipitately,  and  gain- 
ed the  palace  undifcovered.  The  next 
morning  he  vifited  Hafan,  who  was  much 
better,  and  able  to  crawl  about.  He  com- 
municated to  him  his  hopes  in  regard  to 
his  friend,  and  his  belief  that  he  fhould  be 
able  to  effed  his  efcape.  Hafan  reprefented 
this  as  impofTible,  and  advifed  endeavour- 
ing to  foften  the  tyrant  by  conceflions. 

"No,**  faid  Almara,  with  fcorri,  "to 
that  I  will  never  fubmit ;  could  I  bafely 
ftoop  to  one  I  defpife.,  I  am  convinced  every 
endeavour  would  only  make  more  fan- 
guinary  a  nature,  as  cowardly  as  cruel. 

Hafan 
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Hufan  replied,  ^'  the  means  he  recom- 
mended might  not  be  fuccefsful,  but  they 
were  certainly  lefs  defperate  than  any  other." 
He  then  added,  "  I  have  before  advifed 
you  to  be  cautious ;  I  believe  Halek  fuf- 
peds  you  know  of  your  friend's  impiifon- 
m^nt ;  do  not  flatter  yourfelf  becaufe  his 
anger  isfuppreffed,  itv^^illdie  away  unfatiated, 
I  have  had  many  year's  experience  of  his 
vindidive  fpirit,  and  I  know  that  no 
one  offends  him,  but  to  make  bitter  atone- 
xnent. 

''  Even  fuppofing  it  probable  that  your 
friend  fhould  efcape  from  hini,  how  would 
he  get  to  Spain  ?  You  know  the  hatred 
nurtured  againft  your  countrymen  by  the 
followers  of  Mahomet ;  ard  much  more 
probable  is  it  that  he  (hould  perifh  from 
want,  or  be  feized  by  the  officers  of 
juftice,  than  that  he  fhould  ever  rejoin  his 
friends." 

The  truth  of  this  fuggeflion  it  was  im- 
pofUble  to  controvert ;  indeed  it  had  often 
occurred  to  Almara,  when  a  fimilar  plan 
for  himfelf  had  occupied  his  mind.  —  But 

fomething 
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fbmething  mufl:  be  attempted  —  and  in  fuch 
<;Ircum (lances,  the  means  of  relief  mud  be 
defperate*  The  power  of  Halek,  how- 
ever abufed,  it  was  hardly  poflible  to  op- 
pofe  ;  his  cruelty,  however  deprecated,  it 
were  madnefs  to  defy  ;  though,  therefore, 
the  prudence  of  Hafan  appeared  too  much 
tempered  by  cautioE,  it  was  not  to  be 
wholly  defpifed.  They  parted,  without 
determining  on  any  plan  which  might 
fafely  be  adopted.  Almara  was  obliged  to 
pafs  the  remainder  of  the  day  with  Halek, 
and  when  relieved  from  the  irkfomenefs  of 
his  prefence,  and  the  fhades  of  night  gave 
fecurity  to  his  purpofe,  he  filently  quitted 
his  chamber  to  vifit  his  friend.  He  flopped 
at  the  cottage ;  but  what  was  his  furprize 
to  find  ir  empty,  and  no  trace  remaining 
of  his  friend !  a  thoufand  unpjeafant  fen- 
fations  rufhed  in  a  monr.cnt  upon  his 
mind  5  was  it  poflible  he  had  been  be- 
trayed by  the  man  in  whom  he  had  con- 
fided ?  or  had  Halek  watched  him  I  Con- 
jedure  bewildered,  but  could  not  relieve 
him. 

He 
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He  hefitated  for  a  few  minutes,   what 
was  beft  to  do ;  but  loofing   all  perfonal 
fears,  in  the  wifh  of  fuccouring  his  friend, 
he  refolved,  whatever  the  confequence,  to 
try  and  reach  his  cell.      "  Perhaps,"  faid 
he,  (his  bofom  beating  with  unwonted  tre- 
pidation,) "  perhaps  Roderic  is  again  the 
vidlim.  —  His   meek  forbearing  fpirit,  can- 
not long  fupport   perfecution.     1  fhall  fee 
him  die  —  lofe  him  at  the  very  moment, 
when  I  hoped  his  deliverance.'*  He  quitted 
the  fpot  and  with  hafly  fleps  proceeded  to 
the  temple.     With  fome  difficulty  he  open- 
ed the  door  ;  and  as  from  that  iflued  the 
only  light  he  could  receive,  he  refolved, 
whatever  the  confequence,  to  leave  it  open. 
He   defcended    the    flairs    with   his   ufual 
cautions  — the   numerous    pafTages    again 
bewildered   him,    but   he   endeavoured    to 
follow  that  v/hich  he  knew  led  to  the  cell 
of  his  friend.      He  thought  he  had  chofen 
the  right ;  but  after  wandering  fome  time, 
he  was  convinced  he  had  not  —  He  liftened, 
in   hopes    fome    found  might  guide  him, 
•but  all  v/as  profoundly  filent  —  he  flood 
'  irrefolute 
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irrefolute  which  way  to  proceed,  and  then 
refolved  to  go  back  to  the  (lairs,  and  thence 
explore  a  different  route. 

As  it  was   neceffary  to  ufe  the  iitmod 
caution  left  he   fhould  ftill  more  bewilder 
himfelf,  he  proceeded  flowly  —  as  he  pafied 
his  hand  along  the  wall,  in  order  to  avoid 
the  numerous  windings,  which  had  already 
deceived  him,    he    laid   it    on   fomething 
which  appeared  like  a  door  —  he  puflied 
againfl:  it  —  it  gave  way  —  the  harfli  creak- 
ing of  its  hinges,  founded  in  long  echoes 
through  the  vaults;  and  as  they  difturbed 
the,  univerfal  fliilnefs,  he   thought  it  im- 
poffible  but   they    muft  be    heard  in  the 
palace.     Dlfcovery  feemed  inevitable  —  he 
had  however,  proceeded  too  far  to  recede ; 
and  his  prefent   ftate   of  uncertainty  and 
fufpenfe  was  not  to  be  borne.     In  a  few 
moments  every  found  died  away,  he  deter- 
mined to  enter  the  cell,  though  it  did  not 
appear  that  of  Roderic.     He  proceeded  — 
but  not  aware  of  feveral  fteps  which  def- 
cended    to   the   floor,  he  fell   down   them 
with   great   violence.      He  was  for  fome 
VOL.  Hi.  I  minutes 
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minutes  ftunned  by  the  fall  —  but  at  length 
recovering,  he   extended  his  arms  to  aflift 
his  rifing  —  inftantaneoufly  he  drew  them 
back  —  a    convulfive  fcream    burft:   from 
him,  and  fudden  horror  feemed  to  congeal 
every  vein.     He  had  laid  his  hands  on  the 
cold  face   of  fome    one   extended   at   the 
bottom  of  the  cell  —  he  no  longer  needed 
abidance  to  rife  — Horror- (Iricken  and  con- 
vulfed,  he  doubted  not  but  it  was  the  corpfe 
of  his  wretched  friend — He  was  flying  in  the 
firft  impulfe  of  defpair  to  demand  atonement 
of  his  murderer,  when  a  faint  groan  flopped 
him.      "Oh  !*'  cried  he,  "he   yet  lives,  if 
affiftance  is  procured,  he  will  yet  recover." 
**No — no''  was  anfwered  by   a    voice   fo 
feeble,  that  nothing  but  the  ftillnefs,  which 
no  other  found  difturbed,  could  have  made 
k  audible*     Convinced   that  it  was  indeed 
Roderic,    he    knelt    bende   him,    and    in 
accents    of    the    tenderefh    commiferation 
alked  the  caufe  of  what  he  witnefled  ? 

"  It  is  a  long,  and  dreadful  dory,''  re- 
plied  Roderic,  in  a  hollow  voice,  and  in- 
terrupted by  convulfive  Harts,  '*!  have  not 

breath 
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breath  to  tell  it  —  worn  out  by  the  cruehy 
of  Halek,  —  when  he  taunted  and  threat- 
ened me,  I  fnatched  his  dagger,  and  plung- 
ed it  in  my  bolbm." 

**  Oh  !  horror — oh!  mifery  not  to  be 
borne,*'  exclaimed  Almara,  "  at  the  very 
moment,  when  I  hoped  your  deliverance.*' 
He  wrung  his  hands,  and  kneeling  befidc 
Roderic,  endeavoured  to  fupport  his  head, 
which  had  no  other  pillow  than  the  damp 
floor  of  the  cell. 

"  Lament  me  not,"  faid  Roderic,  in  a 
voice  dill  more  feeble,  "  I  have  not  your 
refolution  —  I  die  the  vidim  of  a  lefs  manly 
fpirit.  Since  morning  I  have  lingered  in 
torments  —  oh!  in  tqrments  fo  dreadful! 
yet  death  comes  not  to  my  prayer  —  and 
when  it  does  come,  may  I  not  be  arraigned 
in  another  world  for  the  daring  impiety 
which  has  hurried   me  from  thisf  Oh  J — *' 

In  vain  Almara  endeavoured  to  confolc 
him ;  bodily  anguifh,  the  horror  of  fui- 
cide,  the  belief  that  had  he  exerted  more 
fortitude,  he  might  y^et  have  triumphed 
over  all  his  calamities,  tortured  his  mind, 
I  2  and 
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and  gave  a  double  (ling  to  the   ftroke  of 
death. 

Almara,  indifferent  to  every  thing,  but 
the  hope  of  faccouring  him,  would   have 
flown  to  the  palace,  and  demanded  afTifl:- 
ance,  but  Roderic  would  not   fufFer   him. 
*'  Do  not  leave  me/'  faid  he,  "  fupport  me 
in  this  bitter  moment !     Oh  !    Almara  !  — 
had  1  —  had  I  — ■  followed  — your  example 
—  Oh! — "    Here   he   uttered   a  groan  fo 
dreadful,  that   it  almoft  convulfed  Almara, 
and  in  a  few  minutes  convinced   him  that 
all  was   over.      The  agony  of  his  mind  at 
this  certainty  exceeded  all   he  had  ever  be- 
fore  experienced.      For   himfelf,  he  knew 
how  to   fuffer,  but   he  knew  not  how  to 
behold  the   anguifh  of  another.     His  in- 
dignation,  his  horror  againft  Halek,  every 
moment    increafed.      "  Monfler    of    bar- 
barity P'    cried  he,  "  to    leave   the  viclim 
whom  thy  cruelty  had   driven   to  defpera- 
tion,  to  perifh  in    unfolaced   rnifery  1  even 
while  life  lingered  in   its   lad  pulfation,  to 
drag   him    to   a  fpot   fo    loathfome,     and 
haften,    by   added  cruelty,    the   ftroke  of 

death." 
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death."  An  iiiflantaneous  refolu'cion  to 
efcape  feized  him  ;  "  no  barbarians,  no 
favage  of  the  foreft,'*  faid  he,  "  can  be  fo 
fanguinary  as  Halek.'*  He  threw  himfelf 
befide  the  corpfe  of  his  friend  ;  and,  taking 
a  fad  and  lad  adieu,  rufhed  from  the  cell. 

Agonized  by  the  fcene  he  had  witneffed, 
and  bewildered  by  the  darknefs  which 
reigned  around,  he  proceeded  almoft  in» 
ftindively  forward.  Chance,  however, 
direded  his  (leps  aright,  lie  afcended  the 
ftairs,  and  reached  the  temple  in  fafety. 

Revived  by  the  purer  air  he  now  breath- 
ed, he  haflened  onwards  with  a  celerity 
which  feemed  to  bid  defiance  to  purfuit. 
He  (lopped  not  to  form  any  plan,  nor  to 
weigh  any  confequences  —  every  difficulty 
which  threatened  him,  every  danger  which 
unavoidably  he  muft  encounter,  in  an  at- 
tempt feemingly  fo  defperate,  as  that  of 
returning  to  Spain  through  a  country, 
whofe  inhabitants  had  not  only  drawn 
againd  his  nation  the  fword  of  war,  but 
the  fiercer  weapons  of  fanatic  fury,  could 
not  appal  him  at  this  moment.  Impofli- 
I  3  bilities 


174  A  TALE  OF  OTHER  TIMES. 

biliiies  were  forgotten,  and  danger  dcf- 
pifed.  He  was  aflured  he  could  never  have 
more  to  fear  than  from  the  monfter  he 
had  quitted  j  whom  every  motive  of  gra- 
titude and  honour,  had  he  been  capable  of 
fuch  motives,  would  have  induced  to  be- 
friend him. 

The  night  was  dark  and  tempefluous ; 
thick  clouds,  which  had  long  been  gather- 
ing, obfcured  the  heavens,  and  poured 
their  foaming  torrents  in  a  deluge  on  the 
earth.  The  wind,  as  it  fwept  acrofs  the 
plain,  murmured  in  difmal  bowlings,  and 
feemed  to  foretel  approaching  devaftation. 
Almarain  vain  attempted  to  proceed  — after 
many  fruitlefs  efforts,  he  was  obliged  to 
flop,  and  look  for  fome  fhelter — none 
offered  —  but  a  grove  at  no  great  diftance 
-—thither  he  repaired,  and  crouched  be- 
neath the  foliage,  awaited  the  difperfion  of 
the  ftorm.  The  rain  foon  penetrated  his 
cloaths,  but  he  had  been  too  long  ac- 
cuflomed  to  hardfhips  to  fink  under  thofe 
which  were  merely  perfonal.  He  kept 
himfelf   as   much   fheltered  as    he   could, 

till 
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till  the  rage  of  the  tempefl:  was  paffed^ 
At  length  the  clouds  difperfed  -^  the  fury 
of  the  winds  diminifhed — though  their 
melancholy  fighings  dill  murmured  in  the 
air^  The  moon  appeared  —  the  face  of 
nature  feemed  changed  —  he  renewed  his 
journey ;  but  the  devious  path  he  had  pur- 
fued  during  the  ftorm,  had  led  him  from 
his  original  route.  He  looked  around,  and 
fancied  he  perceived,  at  a  diftance,  the 
white  towers  of  the  palace.  He  haftened 
from  them  as  faft  as  poflible  ;  but  had  not 
proceeded  far,  when  a  found  of  diftant 
voices  met  his  ear.  He  (lopped  a  moment 
to  liften  «—  he  could  diftinguifh  nothing  — 
a  dread  that  his  abience  might  have  been 
difcovered  quickened  his  pace,  and  he 
travelled  with  increafedfpeed.  Some  hours 
had  now  pafled  fmce  he  quitted  the  cell,, 
and  he  was  in  hopes,  before  morning,  to 
reach  fome  place  which  might  aftbrd  him 
fecurity.  He  flopped  a  moment  to  con- 
fider  the  country  before  him,  over  which 
the  moon  threw  her  pale  beams.  It  was. 
I  4  an 


176  A  TALE  OF  OTHER  TIMES. 

an  extenfive  plain,  with  here  and  there  r 
tuft  of  trees  —  but  no  veftige  of  habitation.. 
"Whilfl  he  ftood  irrefolute,  which  way  to 
proceed,  the  found  of  footfteps  made  him 
flart.  He  ruihed  onwards,  but  was  in- 
flantly  (lopped  by  three  men,  whom  he  re- 
cognized as  the  flaves  of  Halek.  Refifl- 
ance  was  vain, — his  efforts,  which  were  the 
laft  impulfe  of  defpair,  might  have  fuc- 
ceeded  had  he  been  oppofed  to  equal  num- 
bers ;  but  here  they  only  provoked  indig- 
nity ;  and  he  was  forced  back  with  taunts 
and  threats.  Lefs  than  an  hour  brought 
them  to  the  palace,  for  Almara  had,  during 
his  firft  attempts  to  proceed  againft  the 
ilorm,  purfued  fo  many  different  paths, 
that  inftead  of  proceeding,  he  had  fre« 
quently  retraced  his  (teps.  As  he  knew  he 
fhould  be  conduced  to  the  prefence  of  his 
tyrant,  he  endeavoured  to  arm  himfelf  with 
fortitude  to  meet  every  evil,  which  might 
be  deftined  for  him.  *'It  is  but  a  Httle 
time,"  faid  he,  *' that  I  can  fuffer  —  a 
happy   eternity   will  difpel  every  cloud  — 

will 
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will  re-unite  me  to  my  parents  and  friends, 
and  give  me  to  a  country  where  the  fword 
of  oppreflion  cannot  defolate,  nor  the 
rage  of  fanaticifm  find  an  entrance.'' 

Whilft  Almara,  fupported  by  religion 
and  ftrengthcned  by  fortitude,  was  pre- 
paring to  meet  calamity  with  firmnefs,  Ha- 
lek,  a  prey  to  every  evil  paifion,  fat  medi- 
tating vengeance  in  his  fplendid  abode ; 
and  fecretly  murmuring  that  though  his 
rank  was  fo  exalted,  he  was  not  exempt 
from  the  miferies  of  humanity. 

Haiek  was  a  defendant  of  the  prince- 
ly houfe  of  Ommijah  j  and  the  only  fur- 
viving  fon  of  a  doating  parent.  Four  of 
his  brothers  had  periihed  in  the  civil  feuds, 
which  fo  long  defolated  the  Moflem  em- 
pire. On  him,  therefore,  was  lavifhsd  all 
the  fondnefs,  which  had  before  been  divi- 
ded with  his  murdered  brothers.  Every 
wiih  was  gratified,  every  propenfity  indul- 
ged. Surrounded  by  flaves  and  fyco- 
phants,  Hakk  foon  difcovered  thofe  paf- 
fions,  which  marked  his  future  life. 

Though  his  father  had  no  wifh  but  to 
I  5  encreafe 
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encreafe  his  pleafures,  and  did  not  even 
ufe  that  reftraint  which  might  have  been 
fo  falutary,  he  looked  with  impatience  to 
the  period  when  all  he  now  coveted  fhould 
be  his  own* 

That  period  came  too  foon.  Incapable 
of  either  affedlion  or  gratitude,  he  indulged 
himfelf  in  indecent  revelry,  even  whilft  his 
father  lay  uninterred.  No  fooner  was  he 
placed  with  his  anceftors  at  Mecca,  than 
Haiek  determined  to  avail  himfelf  of  the 
advantages  his  rank  and  riches  afforded  in 
the  gratification  of  every  fenfual  indul- 
gence. 

He  plunged  in  excefs,  and  foon  became 
the  willing  flave  of  vice.  Contrary  to  the 
laws  of  the  Khoran,  which  he  profefTed  to 
hold  in  high  efteem,  •  he  wore  filk,  kept 
dogs,  drank  wine,  and  neglected  thofe 
fads,  which  the  Prophet  particularly  en- 
joins. His  fiaves  trembled  in  his  prefence, 
and  by  the  mod  abjed  compliance  with  all 
his  wiihes,  contributed  to  his  ruin.  Yet 
they  fecured  not  to  themfelves  kinder  treat- 
ment.   The  moft  trifling  circumftance.  was 

fuflicient 
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fufEcient  to  inflame  his  irritable  paflions ;. 
and  the  vidliin  of  his  wrath  feldom  efcap- 
ed  with  life.  Thus  uncontrouled  by  others, 
and  unreftrained  by  himfelf,  his  pafTions 
conduced  him  to  the  blacked  crimes. 
He  had  exercifed  more  than  common  cru* 
elty  on  one  of  his  flaves,  who  having  at 
length  found  means  to  elude  his.  power, 
complained  to  the  Cadi.  The  upright  ma- 
giftrate,  more  fwayed  by  a  love  ofjuftice,. 
than  awed  by  the  rank  or  riches  of  Halek, 
finding  that  his  conduct  had  been  mod  fla- 
gitious, proceeded  with  all  the  warmth  of 
integrity  to  defend  the  injured  party. 
Halek  was  foon  apprized  of  the  affair ;  he 
attempted,  but  in  vain,  to  bribe  the  Ca- 
di. He  then  haflened  to  Damafcus,  and 
fo  contrived  to  reprefent  the  aff'air,  that  he 
was  acquitted  by  a  higher  tribunal.  His 
flave  was  ordered  to  return — but  this  he 
avoided,  by  efcaping  to  the  frontiers,  pre- 
fering  every  evil  to  the  dreaded  vengeance 
of  his  lord. 

Halek,    who   had    thus   iniquitoufly  tri- 
umphed over  the  helpleflhefs  he  ought  to 
1  6  have 
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have  proteded,  became  more  daring  in  his 
condud.  At  length  reports  reached  the 
throne,  which  made  the  Caliph  fufped  he 
had  been  deceived ;  but  Halek,  no  lefs 
crafty  than  bafe,  finding  more  was  knoun 
of  his  character  than  he  wifhed,  fecured 
the  favour  of  his  fovereign  by  a  well- 
timed  offer  of  pafling  into  Spain  with  a  nu- 
merous train  of  vaflals.  His  four  fons  ac- 
com^panied  him ;  among  whom  one  was 
the  idol  of  all  his  affedions.  This  one 
fell  in  the  firft  encounter,  two  others 
fhared  his  fate ;  and  Halek,  in  the  bitternefs 
of  his  forrow,  curfed  the  moment,  when, 
to  give  an  appearance  of  loyalty,  he  did  not 
feel  he  had  thus  deftroyed  the  hopes  of 
his  family.  He  would  have  returned  to 
Syria  with  the  fon  who  was  yet  fpared,  but 
permiflion  could  not  be  obtained.  His  re- 
fentment  at  this  was  uncontrouled  :  but 
he  dared  not  difobey  the  orders  of  the 
commander  of  the  faithful.  The  battle  of 
Eciga  foon  followed ;  Almara  and  Rode- 
lic  encountered  the  young  Halek,  and 
wounded    him    dangeroufly.      From   that 

moment 


A  TALE  OF  OTHER  TIMES.  l8l 

moment  the  vindi6live  fpirit  of  the  father 
breathed    nothing    but    vengeance ;    and 
could  he  with  one  blow  have  exterminated  a 
nation,  which  had  proved  fo  fatal  to  his 
race,    he   would  with   joy   have  done  it. 
Though  feverely  wounded,  his  fon  was  not 
dead  ;  and  he  now  infifted  upon  his  return- 
ing to  Syria  ;  the  wiflies  of  the  young  man 
feconded   this   defire ;    but   Mufa,    under 
whofe  banners  he  had  fought,  and  who  add- 
ed to  a  pique  againfl:  Halek,  which  made 
him  glad  of  an  opportunity  of  mortifying 
him,  the  pride  of  having  his  train   com- 
pofed  of  the  flower  of  the  Arabian  nobility, 
would  not  accede  to  the  father's  wifhes. 
The  refufal   was  mod  fatal. — The  young 
prince  was  faid  to  have  fallen  in  endeavour- 
ing to  efcape  the  purfuit  of  the  Spaniards, 
This  information,  which  had  been  conveyed 
to  Halek  foon  after  his  return  to  Syria, 
had  completed  his  domeftic  afflidion.     The 
natural  gloom    of  his  temper   encreafed ; 
his  former  hatred  of  the  Spaniards  was  aug- 
mented"; and  in  Ichemes  of  the  mod  fangui- 
nary  vengeance  he  endeavoured  to  foothe 
2  the 
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die  torments  of  his  mind.  The  gratifica- 
tion of  thofe  feniiments  was  but  too  proba- 
ble, when  he  held  in  his  hands  the  men 
\i^ho  had  fpilt  the  blood  of  his  only  fon. 
His  treatment  of  Roderic  has  been  before 
related,  and  that  he  did  not  execute  imme- 
diate vengeance  on  Almara  was,  perhaps, 
owing  to  feveral  caufes.  It  was  known  not 
only  to  his  valTals,  but  to  the  Caliph,  whofe 
good  opinion  he  wifhed  to  fecure,  that  he 
owed  his  lifeto  Almara— toviolate,.therefore,^ 
[o  grofsly  the  rights  of  hofpitality  and  gra- 
titude, was  what  he  feared  to  do.  There 
was  alfo  fomeihing  in  the  honed  intrepidity 
of  the  young  Spaniard,  which  awed  even 
him  ;  and  after  being  informed  of  his  fon's^ 
fate,  though  his  defire  of  vengeance  be- 
came greater,  a  fecret  fear  made  him  pre- 
fer the  bowl,  or  the  dagger,,  to  thofe  more 
open  means  which  hitherto  he  had  not 
fcrupled  to  ufe.  He  had  by  means  of  a 
Have,  whom  he  had  ordered  to  watch  Alma- 
ra, difcovered  his  nightly  vifits  to  the  cell^ 
and  from  that  moment  his  doom  was 
fixed.     Halek  meditated  a  vengeance  he 

thought 
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thought  worthy  the  provocation  he  had  re- 
ceived ;  and  with  a  refinement  in  barbarity, 
of  which  the  human  mind  feems  incapable, 
determined  firft  to  difpatch  Roderic,  that 
nothing  might  remain  as  a  folace  to  his 
friend.  With  this  intention  he  went  to  his 
cell,  —  but  a  fpirit,  worn  out  by  continued 
fuffering,  induced  Roderic  to  be  his  own 
executioner.  The  footfteps  of  Almara 
were  too  vigilantly  watched  to  make  his 
efcape  poffible  ;  and  though  during  the 
ftorm,  his  purfuers  had  yielded  to  the  ter- 
rors it  excited,  and  had  returned  for  fecu- 
rity  to  the  palace,  they  were  foon  obliged 
to  refume  their  purfuir,  and  threatened 
with  the  fevered  chaftifement  if  they  did 
not  bring  back  their  vi£lim. 

Almara  was  inftantly  conduced  to  his 
prefence,  when  ordering  the  flaves  to  re- 
tire, he  no  longer  even  endeavoured  to  fup- 
prefs  his  rage.  He  loaded  Almara  with 
the  vileft  reproaches,  and  threatened  him 
with  the  raoft  exemplary  vengeance ;  but 
inftead  of  the  terrors  he  expected  to  ex- 
cite,, and  the  pity  which  he  doubted  not 
4  would 
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would  be  implored,  Almara  regarded  him 
with  the  coldefl;  contempt,  and  anfwered, 
*'  To  you  who  are  fo  familiar  with  crimes, 
perfidy  and  murder  have  no  horrors.  Do, 
therefore,  your  worft.  I  have  a  mind  un- 
tainted by  reproach,  and  fhrink  not  from 
that  death,  with  which  you  have  fo  often 
threatened  me — to  efFed  which  you  infufed 
poifon  into  the  liquor  I  was  to  drink,  and 
endeavoured  to  break  open  my  door  in 
the  filent  fecurity  of  night — I  have  long 
ceafed  to  expert  from  you  any  thing  but 
evil — from  hands  fo  often  polluted  with 
blood  good  can  never  come,  and  in  re- 
gard to  my  fate,  y<  ar  malice  can  in- 
vent nothing  for  wf  jh  I  am  not  pre- 
pared." 

"  You  talk  bolr'iy,"  faid  Halek,  his 
countenance  red  wih  fiery  pafTions,  "  we 
fhall  foon  fee  how  you  can  adt." 

Almara  in  prou.  I  indignation  made  no 
anfwcr  ;  but  looki;>^  intrepidly  on  his  per- 
fecutor,  awaited  {h<i  blow  which  fhould  re- 
leafe  him  from  fufiering.  To  releafe  him, 
however,  by  death,  was  not  the  immediate 

intention 
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intention  of  Halek.  He  (lamped  with  his 
foot — four  of  his  flaves  appeared.  *'  Con- 
vey this  traitor  to  the  cell  I  before  men- 
tioned." 

They  feized  Almara  in  filence,  and 
after  conducing  him  through  feveral  fub- 
terraneous  paflages,  opened  the  door  of  a 
cell,  whofe  gloomy  walls  were  lighted  by 
one  feeble  lamp.  In  a  corner  lay  the  mife- 
rable  remains  of  a  bed,  which  was  all  the 
furniture  of  the  place.  The  doors  were 
immediately  clofed  upon  him,  and  he 
doubted  not  but  the  fame  fcene  was  to  be 
acted  towards  him  which  had  already  ter- 
minated the  fufferings  of  Roderic.  To 
bear  them  with  lortitude,  and  to  mitigate 
them  by  patience  was,  however,  his  firm  re- 
folve  J  and  in  humble  fubmiflion  to  that 
Being  who  fometimes  permits  the  wicked 
to  triumph,  for  ends  we  are  not  able  to 
penetrate,  he  bore  unmurmuring  his  hard 
deftiny.  "  The  bitternefs  of  difappoint- 
ment/*  faid  he,  *Ms  over.  Providence 
has  not  hitherto  crowned  my  endeavours, 

but 
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but  he  will  aflift  me,  when  his  afSftancc 
will  be  mofl  beneficial." 

During  tv/o  melancholy  years,  thefe  re- 
folutions  were  daily  tried  ;  but  they  were 
not  fhaken,  they  fupported  him  in  folitude> 
in  deprivations  of  every  kind.  At  the 
end  of  this  period  he  was  one  morning 
furprized  by  the  entrance  of  Halek  ^ 
whom  he  had  not  beheld  fmce  his  con- 
finement. He  was  much  altered  —  lick- 
nefs  and  forrow  had,  apparently  alTailed 
him.  '^  Follow  me,'*  faid  he,  to  Al- 
mara. 

Almara  obeyed  with  difficulty.  The 
damp  cell  he  had  fo  long  inhabited  had 
taken  from  his  limbs  their  vigour  ;  and 
the  total  darknefs  to  which  his  eyes  had 
been  accuftomed,  made  the  ftrong  light 
of  day  too  much  for  their  feeble  powers^ 
He  followed  to  the  apartments  of  the  palace  ; 
in  one  of  the  moft  fplendid  lay  a  youth, 
apparently  in  the  agonies  of  death.  For 
fome  minutes  after  their  entrance,  he 
feemed  infenfible  to  every  thing    but  the 

anguifh 
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angulfh  of  fuffering.  At  length  he  was 
addrelTed  by  Halek,  who  faid  to  him, 
"  Now,  my  beloved  fon,  revive  !  Here  is 
the  captive  whom  you  claim  ;  he  is  wholly 
and  entirely  yours :  difpofe  of  him  as  you 
will."  A  faint  fmile  palTed  over  the  fea- 
tures of  the  youth,  and  he  made  an  ef- 
fort to  fpeak  ;  but  'ere  he  could  articulate 
the  words,  they  died  upon  his  tongue. 
Convulfions  agitated  his  whole  frame,  and 
the  laft  druggie  of  nature  feemed  ap- 
proaching. Halek,  with  frantic  agony, 
obferved  thefe  fymptoms  —  he  funk  on  the 
floor,  groaned,  raved,  rent  his  turban,  and 
aded  all  the  fury  of  a  madman.  The 
attendants  dared  not  approach  him,  nor 
were  they  fufEciently  interefted  by  his 
fulFerings  to  wifli  to  alleviate  them.  His 
cruelty  and  wickednefs  had  made  him  an 
objed  of  general  abhorrence ;  and  fo  far 
from  exciting  any  commiferation,  his 
grief  feemed  rather  to  afford  them  triumph, 
in  the  confcioufnefs  that  he  at  length  en- 
dured thofe  pangs  he  had  fo  often  in- 
flidcd. 

Not 
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Not  fo  Almara — ever  kind  and  compaf- 
fionate,  no  refentment  could  exclude  from 
his  bofom  the  dictates  of  humanity.  He 
was  informed  that  this  was  the  only  fon  of 
Haiek,  who  had  fo  long  been  mourned  as 
dead.  He  had  only  lately  returned  from 
Spain,  where  he  had  been  made  a  prifoner, 
and  treated  with  the  utmoft  humanity.  In 
recompence  of  this  he  had  promifed  to  li- 
berate, as  far  as  his  power  extended,  all 
chriftian  flaves ;  and  his  firfl;  requeft  to  his 
father  was  the  releafe  of  fuch  as  he  pofieffed. 
Halek  replied  he  had  only  one,  who  had 
deferred  fo  ill  at  his  hands,  that  he  (hould 
never  quit  the  walls  of  his  prifon.  This 
anfwer  affli6led  the  young  man ;  he  flill 
continued  importunate,  and  made  feveral 
attempts  to  fee  the  captive  :  in  this  he  was 
defeated  by  the  watchful  fufpicions  of  his 
father,  who  no  fooner  learned  the  name  of 
the  Spaniard  to  whom  he  owed  his  prefer- 
vation,  than  he  was  doubly  folicitous  Al- 
mara fhould  never  more  be  feen  or  heard 
of.  What  mud  have  been  the  felf-upbraid- 
ing  of  the  guilty  Haiek,  when  he  learned 

that 


A  TALE  OF  OTHER  TIMES.  189 

that  the  man  who  to  his  fon  had  been 
kindred,  country,  and  every  tie,  was  fa- 
ther of  him  he  had  fo  bafely  injured.  A 
fenfe  of  (hame,  which  repeated  crimes  had 
not  quite  extinguifhed,  induced  him  to  con- 
ceal for  ever  from  his  fon  the  cruehies  of 
which  he  had  been  guilty.  He  gave  the 
ftriiSleft  orders  to  fuch  of  his  flaves  as  (till 
knew  of  the  exigence  of  Almara?  never  to 
mention  his  name  on  pain  of  the  fevereft 
chaftifement  j  and  in  the  mean  time  endea- , 
voured  to  convince  his  fon,  the  captive  for 
whom  he  was  fo  folicitous,  was  not  deferv- 
ing  his  care.  This  anfvver  did  not  fatisfy 
the  horlour  which  was  plighted,  and  the 
performance  of  his  promife  was  the  firft 
wifh  of  the  young  Halek.  H^  had  not 
been  long  returned  to  the  paternal  roof, 
when  he  was  feized  with  an  epidemic  fever, 
whole  mortal  fymptoms  foon  baffled  the 
Ikill  of  the  phyficians.  This  was  no  fooner 
known  to  Halek  than  he  became  almofl: 
frantic.  To  preferve  a  life  fo  dear  was 
his  only  wifh,  and  the  fubjeft  of  his  unceaf- 
ing  prayers. 

The 
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The  youth,  who,  though  furrounded  by 
the  fhades  of  death,  was  ftill  fenfible,  again 
applied  for  the  releafe  of  the  captive,  de- 
claring that  he  could  not  die  in  peace  with 
his  promife  fo  ill  performed.  His  father 
now  could  refufe  him  nothing — and  Almara 
appeared.  He  feemed,  however,  to  be  free 
too  late  to  afford  pleafure — the  dying  youth 
faintly  fmiled,  then  clafped  his  hands  on 
his  breaft,  and  calling  on  the  prophet  whom 
he  had  been  taught  to  adore,  fealed  his  eyes 
In  long  oblivion. 

The  frantic  parent,  who  had  been  a  few 
minutes  before  dragged  out  of  the  room, 
was  no  fooner  informed  of  the  event,  than, 
in  a  tone  which  no  one  about  him  was  ac- 
cuflomed  to  difobey,  he  ordered  his  at- 
tendants to  leave  him,  and  returning  to  the 
chamber  of  death,  gave  way  to  the  mod 
violent  paroxyfms  of  grief.  He  called  on 
his  dead  fon,  implored  him  to  return  to 
life  ; — then  cur  fed  his  own  miferable  fate, 
and  queftioned  the  juftice  of  the  holy  Pro- 
phet, who  thus  fuffered  his  fervant  to  be 
humbled  in   the   dud. 

At 
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At  length,  exhaufted  by  his  efforts,  he 
funk  on  the  floor,  and  there  lay  many 
hours.  He  was  then  conveyed  to  his  bed, 
and  it  was  not  long  before  he  difcovered 
fymptoms  of  that  diforder  which  had  de- 
prived him  of  his  fon.  Every  limb  was 
racked  with  torture,  yet  he  retained  his 
fenfes — retained  them  to  fee  himfelf  defert- 
cd  by  thofe  over  whom  he  had  fo  defpoti- 
cally  ruled.  Almara  alone,  Almara,  whom 
fo  cruelly  he  had  treated,  could  be  induced 
to  give  him  any  fuccour ;  but  Halek  on  a 
bed  of  ficknefs,  tortured  by  fuffering  and 
forrow,  was  no  longer  that  Halek  from 
whom  he  had  endured  fo  much. 

?Ialek,  in  the  mean  time,  now  firft 
learnt  that  rank  and  riches  are  no  fecurity 
to  their  poflefTor  againfl  the  approaches  of 
difeafe  and  death ;  and  that  they  are  as  im- 
potent to  cool  the  burning  heat  of  a  fever, 
as  to  dill  the  reproaches  of  a  wounded  con- 
fcience.  His  confcience  was  indeed  loaded 
with  crimes.— When  he  looked  back  on  a 
long  feries  of  years,  not  one  action  could 
he  call  to  remembrance  to  ihed  a  ray  of 

comfort 
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comfort  over  his  darkened  profpeds.  In 
idea  he  faw  the  pale  images  of  the  vidlims 
whom,  either  from  the  impulfe  of  paflion 
or  the  didates  of  revenge,  he  had  fent  to 
an  untimely  grave. — The  father  whom  he 
had  torn  from  the  bofom  of  his  family,— 
the  child  whom  he  had  fnatched  from  the 
hopes  of  its  parents, — the  widow  whom  he 
had  borne  down  by  opprefljon,- — the  help- 
lefs  orphan  from  whom  he  had  wrefted  its 
little  right.  —  The  anguifh  of  his  mind 
encreafed  his  fever,  and  he  was  foon  re- 
duced to  the  verge  of  the  grave. 

Contrary,  however,  to  every  expefta- 
tion,  aft-er  having  lingered  many  days  in 
the  extremefl:  torture^  his  diforder  took  a 
favourable  turn — and  his  recovery  was  pro* 
nounced  as  a  certainty.  A  fhort  time  con- 
firmed this  opinion — but  though  his  health* 
was  re-e(lablifhed,  he-  loft  the  ufe  of  his 
limbs,  nor  could  any  irt  of  medicine  ever 
reftore  it.  He  now  faw  himfelf  in  declining 
life,  robbed  of  the  only  beings  he  ever 
loved  ;  reduced  to  a  miferable  dependence 
upon  thofe  to  whom  his   former  tyranny 

had 
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had  made  him  deteftable  ;  who,  now  avail- 
ing themfelves  of  his  forlorn  fituation,  fre- 
quently fufFered  him,  in  the  midfl  of  his 
fplendid  palace,  to  want  the  common  necef- 
faries  of  life* 

Thus  abandoned  by  the  world,  a  prey 
to  the  bittereft  remorfe,  he  dragged  on  for 
many  years  a  miferable  life. 

Almara,  who  attended  him  during  the 
crifis  of  his  fever,  no  fooner  faw  him  in  a 
convalefcent  (late  than  he  prepared  to  re- 
turn to  Spain.  Halek  attempted  not  tO: 
oppofe  him,  but  even  furnifhed  him  with, 
the  means  of  defraying  his  expences. 

During  the  period  that  Halek  feemed  at 
the  point  of  death  Almara,  who  had  been 
informed  by  a  flave  that  Hafan  was  con- 
fined in  fome  of  the  fubterraneous  cells,. 
procured  the  keys,  and  in  one  of  them 
found  him,  chained  to  the  ground,  and  in. 
a  ftate  of  the  mod  defolate  mifery.  He  no 
fooner  faw  Almara  than  his  raptures  were 
anbounded,-  and  Almara,  on  his  part,, 
fxperienced  the  mod  heartfck  pleafure. 

After  the  firfl:  congratulations  were  over, 
Almara  alked  the  particulars  of  all  that  had 

VOL.  III.  K  palled 
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pafied.  He  was  told  that  Halek,  having 
difcovered  by  whofe  means  accefs  had  been 
gained  to  the  cell  of  Roderic,  had  fecretly 
feized  Hafan,  and  condu(5led  him  to  the 
prifon  where  he  had  ever  fmce  Hngered. 
•*  Never/'  faid  he,  "  did  I  exped  to  fee 
you  again ;  as  I  concluded  our  infatiable  ty- 
rant would  not  fpare  a  being  whom  he  feem- 
ed  to  perfccute  with  fo  much  rancour/' 

Almara,  loofening  his  chains,  conducted 
him  from  the  gloomy  cell,  and  once  more 
gladdened  his  eyes  with  the  chearing  light 
of  day. 

Not  even  the  deplorable  (late  of  Halek 
feemed  to  Hafan  a  fecurity  againft  future 
perfecutions,  and  he  pre^red  every  diffi- 
culty and  danger  to  the  poffibility  of  being 
again  a  prifoner.  He  took  an  affedionate 
leave  of  Almara,  and  the  next  morning 
proceeded  to  feek  fome  of  his  relations,  who 
lived  at  Medina. 

With  the  utmoft  impatience  Almara  pre- 
pared to  quit  an  abode  which  to  him  had 
been  a  fcene  of  fuch  mifery.  A  f;gh  of  re- 
gret 
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gret  efcaped  his  bofom  for  his  departed 
friend,  whofe  prefence  would  have  gilded 
with  brighter  beams  his  dawning  hopes. 

He  arrived  fafe  on  the  coaft  of  Spain,  and 
haftened  to  the  mountains  of  Afturia,  where 
report  informed  him  the  few  Spaniards  who 
were  faithful  to  the  defolate  fortune  of  their 
county  flill  remained.  The  flandard  of  Pe- 
lagius  was  unfurled,  and  his  public  and  pri- 
vate virtues  made  him  an  objedl  of  refped 
and  love. 

Almara  did  not  long  feek  his  father  in 
vain;  he  found  him  devoted  to  his  king 
and  country.  So  unexpeded,  and  fo  joy- 
ful a  return  of  a  fon  he  had  long  mourned 
as  dead,  was  aimoft  too  much  for  his  en- 
feebl,^d  frame.  Scarcely  could  he  perfuade 
himfelf  of  the  reality  of  what  he  faw,  and 
fcarcely  would  he  permit  this  beloved  fon 
to  be  a  moment  abfent  from  him,  left  fome 
new  evil  fliould  feparate  them. 

The  dutiful  and  virtuous  Almara  had  no 

wifh  to  quit  him,  but  during  the  remainder 

of  his  life  conftituted  his  fcle  earthly  felicity. 

His  merit,  his  long  captivity,  and  martial 

5  fame; 
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fame,  recommended  him  to  the  notice  of 
Pelaglus,  who  was  a  lover  and  rewarder  of 
merit  wherever  he  found  it.  Happy  to  dif- 
cover  it  united  with  rank,  he  conferred  on 
Almara  the  higheft  dignities,  and  took  him 
to  his  confidence.  In  the  continued  exercife 
of  his  duty,  the  life  of  Almara  glided  tran- 
quilly away ;  and  Tvhen,  by  the  difordered 
ftate  of  his  country,  he  was  again  called  to 
the  field,  he  forgot  not,  in  the  ardour  of  pa- 
triotifm,  the  duties  of  humanity  ;  nor  ever 
ftained  the  fword  of  the  conqueror  with 
the  blood  of  private  malice. 

Beloved,  honoured,  and  refpeded,  he 
lived  in  a  turbulent  age  to  refled  luftre  on 
his  country  and*  himfelf ;  and  when,  at 
length,  he  funk  into  the  lap  of  years,  and 
an  honourable  grave  received  him,  his  name 
was  remembered  with  the  utmofl  refped, 
and  his  example  held  up  as  worthy  the  imi- 
tation of  a  grateful  poflerity. 


THE    END. 
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